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1 To the Right Honourable 


CCC 
$ > EARL of. 
Dorſet and Middleſex. 


% 


JG {ry 


T looks like no great Compli- 
ment to Your Lordſhip, that I 
prefix Your Name to this E- 
piſtle; when, in the Preface, I 
>» declare the Book is publiſh'd 
almoſt againſt my Inclination. But, in all 
Caſes, My Lord, You have an Hereditary 
Right to whatever may be called Mine. 
Many of the following Pieces were writ- 
ten by the Command of Your Excellent 
OE A 3 Father; 


DEDICATION. 


Father; and moſt of the reſt, under His 


Protection and Patronage. 

The particular Felicity of Your Birth, 
My Lord; The natural Endowments of 
Your Mind, which, without ſuſpicion of 
Flattery, J may tell You, are very Great; 
The good Education with which theſe 


Parts have been improved; and Your com- 


ing into the World, and ſeeing Men very 


early; make Us expect from Your Lord- 
ſhip all the Good, which our Hopes can 


form in Favour of a young Nobleman. Tu 
Marcellus eris, - Our Eyes and our 
Hearts are turned on You. You mult be 
a Judge and Maſter of Polite Learning; a 
Friend and Patron to Men of Letters and 
Merit; a faithful and able Counſellor to 
Your Prince; a true Patriot to Y our Coun- 
trey; an Ornament and Honor to the Ti— 


tles You poſſeſs; and in one Word, a Wor- 


thy Son to the Great Earl of Do RS Er. 


It is as impoſſible to mention that Name, 
without deſiring to Commend the Perſon; 


as it is to give Him the Commendations 
which His Virtues deſerved. But I aſſure 
my ſelf, the moſt agrecable Compliment I 


can bring Your Lordſhip, is to pay a grate- 


ful Reſpect to Your Father's Memory. 


And my own Obligations ro Him were 


ſuch; that the World mult pardon my En- 


deavoring 
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1 DEDICATION. 
deavoring at His Character, however I 
may miſcarry in the Attempt. | 
A Thouſand Ornaments and Graces met 
in the Compoſition of this Great Man; 
and contributed to make Him univerſally 
Belov'd and Eſteem'd. The Figure of His 
Body was Strong, Proportionable, Beauti— 
ful: and were his Picture well Drawn, it 
| muſt deſerve the Praiſe given to the Pour- 
traits of RAPHAE L; and, at once, cre- 
ate Love and Reſpect. While the Great- 
nels of His Mein inform'd Men, they were 
approaching the Nobleman; the Sweet- 
neſs of it invited them to come nearer to 
the Patron. There was in His Look and 
Geſture ſomething that is more eaſily con- 
ceived than deſcribed ; that gain'd upon You 
in His Favor, before He ſpake one Word. 
His Behavior was Eaſie and Courtcous to 
all; but Diſtinguiſhed and Adapted to each 
Man in particular, according to his Station 
and Quality, His Civility was free from 
the Formality of Rule, and flowed imme- 
| diately from His good Senſe. HD 
| Such were the Natural Faculties and 
Strength of His Mind, that He had occa- 
ſton to borrow very little from Education : 
and He owed thoſe Advantages to His own 
Good Parts, which Others acquire by Stu- 
dy and Imitation, His Wir was Abundant, 
A 4 Noble, 
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"DEDICATION. 
Noble, Bold. Wit in moſt Writers is 
like a Fountain in a Garden, ſupply'd by 


ſeveral Streams brought thro' artful Pipes, 
and playing ſometimes agreeably. But the 


Earl of DoRsET's was a Source riſing 
from the Top of a Mountain, which for- 


ced its own way, and with inexhauſtible 
Supplies, delighted and inriched the Coun- 


try thro' which it paſs'd. This extraordi- 
nary Genius was accompany'd with ſo true 


a Judgment in all Parts of fine Learning, 
that whatever Subject was before Him, 


He Diſcours'd as properly of it, as if the 


peculiar Bent of His Study had been ap- 
ply'd That way; and He perfected His 
Judgment by Reading and Digeſting the 
beſt Authors, tho' He quoted Them very 


ſeldom, 
Contemnebat potiùs literas, quam neſciebat : 


and rather ſeem'd to draw His Knowledge | 


from His own Stores, than to owe it to a- 
ny Foreign Aſſiſtance. 


The Brightneſs of His Parts, the Soli- | 


dity of His Judgment, and the Candor and 


Generoſity of His Temper diſtinguiſh'd 


Him in an Age of great Politeneſs, and at 
a Court abounding with Men of the fineſt 


Senſe and Learning. The moſt eminent 
Maſters in their ſeveral Ways appeal'd to 


His 


DEDICATION. 


His Determination. W ALLE R thought 
it an Honor to conſult Him in the Soft- 
neſs and Harmony of his Verſe: and Dr. 
SPRAT, in the Delicacy and Turn of his 
Proſe. DrvyDeNn determines by Him, 
under the Character of Eugenius; as to the 
Laws of Dramatick Poetry. BUTLER 
ow'd it to Him, that the Court taſted his 
Hudibras WIiCHE RLEY, that the Town 
liked his Plain Dealer: and the late Duke 
of BuckinGHaAm deferr'd to publiſh 
his Rehearſal; 'till He was ſure (as He ex- 
preſſed it) that my Lord Do RS EH would 
not Rehearſe upon Him again. If We 
| wanted Foreign Teſtimony; LA Fox- 
F TAINE and ST. EVRE MONT have ac- 
knowledg'd, that He was a Perfect Maſter 
in the Beauty and Fineneſs of their Lan- 
guage, and of All that They call Jes Belles 
Lettres. Nor was this Nicety of His Judg- 
ment confined only to Books and Litera- 
ture; but was the Same in Statuary, Paint- 
ing, and all other Parts of Art. BR RNI- 
NI would have taken His Opinion upon 
the Beauty and Attitude of a Figure; and 
King CHARLES did not agree with 
LE LV, that my Lady CLEVELAND's 
Picture was Finiſhed, till it had the Appro- 
bation of my Lord BuckEenvurst. 
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As the Judgement which He made of : 


Others Writings, could not be refutcd 


the Manner in which He wrote, will hard- , 


ly ever be Equalled. Every one of His 


Pieces is an Ingot of Gold, intrinſically 


and ſolidly Valuable; ſuch as, wrought or 
beaten thinner, would ſhine thro' a whole 
Book of any other Author. His Thought 


was always New; and the Expreſſion of 
it fo particularly Happy, that every Body 


knew immediately, it could only be my 


Lord DorsET's: and yet it was fo Ea- | 
ſy too, that Every Body was ready to ima- | 


inc himſelf capable of writing it. There 
is a Luſtre in His Verſes, like That of the 
Sun in CLAUDE LORAINE's Land- 


skips; it looks Natural, and is Inimitable. 


His Love-Verſes have a Mixture of Deli- 
cacy and Strength: they convey the Wit 


of PETRONIUS in the Sofineſs of T I- } 


BULLUS. His Satyr indeed is fo ſevere— 


ly Pointed, that in it He appears, what 


His Great Friend the Earl of Rocu RE“ 
STER (that other Prodigy of the Age) 
ſays He was; Fei 


The beſt good Man, with the worſi-natur'd 


Muſe. 


Yet even here, That Character may juſtly 
be Applied to Him, which PERSLIUS 


gives 
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DEDICATION. 
gives of the beſt Writer in this Kind, that 
eyer lived: 


Omne vafer vitium ridenti Flaccus amico 
Tangit, & admifſus circum precordia ludit. 


And the Gentleman had always ſo much 
the better of the Satyriſt, that the Perſons 
touched did not know where to fix their 
Reſentments; and were forced to appear 
rather Aſhamed than Angry. Yet ſo far 
was this great Author from Valuing him- 


{elf upon His Works, that He cared not 


what became of them, though every body 


elſe did. There are many Things of His 


not Extant in Writing, which however 
are always repeated: like the Verſes and 


Sayings of the Ancient DRV IDs, they 


retain an Univerſal Veneration; tho' they 
are preſerved only by Memory. 

As it is often ſeen, that thoſe Men who 
are leaſt Qualified tor Buſineſs, love it molt 


my Lord Dorss T's Character was, chat 


He certainly underſtood it, but did not 
care for it. 

Coming very Voung to the Poſſeſſion of 
two Plentiful Eſtates, and in an Age when 
Pleaſure was more in Faſhion than Buſineſs; 


He turned his Parts rather to Books and 


Converſation, than to Politicks, and what 
more immediately related to the Public. 
But 


4 
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But whenever the Safcty of His Countrey 
demanded His Aſſiſtance, He readily en- 
tred into the moſt Active Parts of Life; 
and underwent the greateſt Dangers, with 
a Conſtancy of Mind, which ſhewed, that 
He had not only read the Rules of Phi- 
loſophy, but underſtood the Practice of 
them. FF 5 

In the firſt Datch War He went a Vo- 


luntier under the Duke of York : His 
Behavior, during That Campaigne, was 


ſuch, as diſtinguiſh'd the S A. K VILLE 
deſcended from that HILDEBRAND of 
the Name, who was one of the greateſt 
Captains that came into ENGLAND with 
the Conqueror. Bur His making a Song 
the Night before the Engagement {and it 
was one of the prettieſt that ever was 
made) carries with it ſo ſedate a Preſence 
of Mind, and ſuch an unuſual Gallantry, 
that it deſerves as much to be Recorded, 
as ALEXANDER'S jeſting with his Sol- 
diers, before he paſſed the GRANiIcus: 
or WILLIAM the Firſt of ORANGE, 
giving Order over Night for a Battel, and 


deſiring to be called in the Morning, leſt 


He ſhould happen to Sleep too long. 


From hence, during the remaining Part 


of King CHARLHS's Reign, He con- 


tinued to Live in Honorable Leiſure, He 


Was 
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was of the Bed-chamber to the King, and 
poſſeſſed not only His Maſter's Favor, but 
(in a great Degree) his Familiarity z ne- 
ver leaving the Court, but when he was 
ſent to That of FRANCE, on ſome ſhort 


Commiſſions and Embaſſies of Compliment : 


as if the King deſigned to ſhow the 
FRENCH, (who would be thoughr the 
Politeſt Nation) that one of the Fineſt 
Gentleman in EURO DYE was His Subject; 
and that We had a Prince who underſtood 
His Worth ſo well, as not to ſuffer him 
to be long out of his Preſence. 

The ſucceeding Reign neither reliſh'd 


| my Lord's Wit, nor approved His Max- 


ims: ſo He rctired altogether from Court. 


But as the irretrievable. Miſtakes of 'That 


unhappy Government, went on to Threaten 
the Nation with ſomething more Terrible 
than a Dutch War: He thought it be- 
came Him to reſume the Courage of His 
Youth, and once more to Engage Himſelf 


in defending the Liberty of his Countrey. 


He entred into the Prince of ORaNGE's 
Intereſt; and carried on His Part of That 
great Enter priſe ere in Lo N DON, and 
under the Eyc of the Court; with the 
ſame Reſolution, as His Friend and Fel- 
low- Patriot the late Duke of DE VON 
SHIRE did in open Arms at NOT YIN SG. § 

| "HAM 3 
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HAM; 'till the Dangers of thoſe Times 


increaled to Extremity z and juſt Appre- 


henſions aroſe for the Safety of the Prin- 


cels, our preſent Glorious Queen: then the 


Earl of DoRSs ET was thought the pro- 
pereſt Guide of Her neceſſary Flight, and 
the Perſon under whoſe Courage and Di- 
rection the Nation might moſt ſafely 
Truſt a Charge ſo Precious and Impor- 
tant. 

After the Eſtabliſhment of Their late Ma- 
jeſties upon the Throne, there was Room 


again at Court for Men of my Lord's 


Character. He had a Part in the Councils 


3 
e ee 


of thoſe Princes; a great Share in their | 


Friendſhip; and all the Marks of Diſtin- 
ction, with which a good Government 
could reward a Patrior. He was made 


Chamberlain of their Majeſties Houſhold ; 


a Place which He to eminently Adorn'd 
by the Grace of His Perſon, the Fineneſs 
of His Breeding, and the Knowledge and 
Practice of what was Decent and Magnifi- 
cent; that He could only be Rivalled in 
theſe Qualifications by one great Man, 
who has ſince held the ſame Staff. 

The laſt Honors He received from his 
Soveraign, (and indeed they were the 
Greateſt which a Subject could receive) 


were, that He was made Knight of the 


Garter, 


—— — — — 
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Garter, and conſtituted One of the Re- 
gents of the Kingdom, during His Ma- 
jeity's Abſence. But his Health, about 
that time, ſenſibly Declining; and the 
* Public Affairs not 'Threatned by any Immi- 
nent Danger; He left the Buſineſs to 
T hoſe who delighted more in the State of 
it; and appeared only ſometimes at Coun— 
cil, ro ſhow his Reſpect to the Commiſ- 
ſion: giving as much Leiſure as He could 
to the Relief of thoſe Pains, with which 
it pleaſed God to Afflict Him; and In- 
dulging the Reflexions of a Mind, that 
had looked thro' the World with too 
piercing an Eye, and was grown weary 
of the Proſpect. Upon the whole, it 
may very juſtly be ſaid of this Great Man, 
with Regard to the Public, that thro” the 

Courſe of his Life, He Acted like an Able 
Pilot in a long Voyage; contented to fit 
Quiet in the Cabin, when the Winds were 
allayed, and the Waters ſmooth; but Vi- 
gilant and Ready to reſume the Helm, 
when the Storm aroſe, and the Sea grew 
Tumultuous. _ 

I ask Your Pardon, My Lord, if T look 
yet a little more nearly into the late Lord 
DorsET's Character: if I examine it 
not without ſome Intention of findin 
Fault; and (which is an odd way of mak- 

| | ing 
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DEDICATION. 
ing a Panegyric) ſet his Blemiſhes and Im- 
perfections in open View. 

The Fire of His Youth carried Him to 
ſome Exceſſes: but they were accompani- 
ed with a moſt lively Invention, and true 
Humour. The little Violences and eaſie 
Miſtakes of a Night too gayly ſpent, (and 
That too in the Beginning of Life) were 
always ſet Right, the next Day, with great 
Humanity, and ample Retribution. His 
Faults brought their Excuſe with them, 
and his very Failings had their Beauties. So 
much Sweetneſs accompanied what He ſaid, 
and fo great Generoſity what He did; that 
People were always prepoſſeſs'd in his Fa- 
vor: and it was in Fact true, what the late 

Earl of RocHEsSTER faid, in Jeſt, to 
King CHARLES; That Hedidnot know 
how it was, but my Lord Do RSE might 
do any thing, yct was never to Blame. 

He was naturally very ſubject to Paſſion ; 
but the ſhort Guſt was ſoon over, and ſerved 
only to ſer off the Charms of his 'Femper, 

when more Compos'd. That very Paſſion 
broke out with a Force of Wit, which 

made even Anger agreeable : While it laſt- 

ed, He ſaid and forgot a thouſand Things, 

which other Men would have been glad to 

have ſtudied and wrote: but the Impetuo- 
ſity was Corrected upon a Moment's Re- 

flection; 
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3 _ Hection; «nd the Meaſurealtered with fuch 


Grace and Delicacy, that You could ſcarce 
ee £ ere the Key was Changed. 
He was very Sharp in his Reflections; 


bur never in the wrong Place. His Darts 


vere ſure to Wound; but they were ſure 
too to hit None, but thoſe whoſe Follies 
gave him very fair Aim, And when He 


allowed no Quarter; He had certainly been 


| provoked by more than common Error: 
| by Men's tedious and circumſtantial Reci- 
tals of their Affairs; or by their multiply'd 
| Queſtions about his own: by extreme Ig- 
norance and Impertinence; or the mixture 


of theſe, an ill- judg'd and never- ccaſing Ci- 
vility: or laſtly, by the two Things which 
were his utter Averſion; the Inſinuation 
of a Flatterer, and the Whiſper of a Tale- 
bearer. 

If therefore We ſet the Piece in it's 


| worſt Poſition; if it's Faults be moſt expo- 


ſed, the Shades will iti]! appear very finely 
join'd with their Lights; ind every Imper- 
fection will be diminiſh! by the Luſtre of 
ſome Neighb'ring Virtus. Buy if We turn 
the great Drawings and wondc id Colour- 
ings to their true Light; the M Hole muſt 
appear Beautiful, Noble, Admirale. 

He poſſeſſed all thoſe Virtues in the high- 
eſt Degree, upon which the Pleaſure of So. 
Cicty, 
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cicty, and the Happineſs of Life depend: 
and He exerciſed them with the greateſt _ 


Decency, and beſt Manners. As good Na- 
ture is faid, by a great * Author, to belong 
more particularly to the EN GUIs H, than 
any other Nation; it may again be ſaid, 
that it belonged more particularly to the 


late Earl of Do RS ET, than to any other 
eilt 8888 

A kind Husband He was, without Fond- 
neſs: and an indulgent Father, without Par- 
tiality. So extraordinary good a Maſter, 
that This Quality ought indeed to have 
been number'd among his Defects: for He 
was often worſe ſerved than became his 
Station; from his Unwillingneſs to aſſume 
an Authority too Severe. And, during thoſe 
little Tranſports of Paſſion, to which I juſt 
now ſaid He was ſubject; I have known 
his Servants get into his way, that They 
might make a Merit of it immediately at- 
ter: for He that had the good Fortune 
to be Chid, was ſure of being Rewarde. 
for it. _ 

His Table was one of the Laſt, that gave 
Us an Fxaffiple of the Old Houſe-keepin:: 
of an ENGLISUu Nobleman. A Freedon; 
reigned at it, which made every one of his 
Gueſts think Himſelf at Home: and an 

b Abun— 
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1 DEDICATION. 
. Abundance, which ſhewed that the Ma- 
ſter's Hoſpitality extended to many More, 
than "Thoſe who had the Honor to fit at 
Table with Him. 

In his Dealings with Others; his Care 
and Exactnels, that every Man ſhould have 
his Due, was ſuch, that You would think 
He had never ſeen a Court: the Politeneſs 
and Civility with which this Juſtice was 
. F adminiſtred, would convince You He never 
had lived out of One. 

„Ne was ſo ſtrict an Obſerver of his Word, 
e that no Conſideration whatever could make 
« | him break it: yet fo cautious, left the Me- 
is | rit of his Act ſhould ariſe from that Obli- 
e | gation only; that He uſually did the greateſt | 
ſe | Favors, without making any previous Pro- 
(- | miſe. So inviolable was He in his Friend- 
1 | ſhip, and ſo kind to the Character of 'T hoſe, 
y | whom He had once Honored with a more 
f- | intimare Acquaintance; that nothing leſs 
ie | than a Demonſtration of ſome Eſſential. 
Fault, could make Him break with Them: 
and then too, his good Nature did not con- 
I ſent to it, without the greateſt Reluctance 
a | and Difficulty. Let me give one Inſtance 
\n; | of this amongſt many. When, as Lord 
nis | Chamberlain, He was obliged to take the 
an | King's Penſion from Mr. D rnypr x, who 
un- had long before put Himſelf out of a Hama 
: ility 
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bility of Receiving any Favor from the 


Court: my Lord allowed him an Equiva- 
lent, out of his own Eſtate. However diſ- 
pleaſed with the Conduct of his old Ac- 
quaintance, He reliered his Neceſſities, 
and while He gave Him his Aſſiſtance in 
Private; in Publick, He extenuated and pi- 
tied his Error. 


The Foundation indeed of theſe Excel- Y 


lent Qualities, and the Perfection of my 
Lord DoRSET's Character, was That 
unbounded Charity which ran through the 
whole Tenor of his Life; and fat as viſibly 
Predominant over the other Faculties of his 
Soul; as She is ſaid to do in Heaven, above 
Her Siſter Virtues. 

Crouds of Poor daily thronged his Gates, 
expecting thence their Bread: and were {till 
leſſened by His ſending the moſt proper 
Objects of his Bounty to Apprenticeſhips, 


or Hoſpitals. The Lazar and the Sick, as ; 


He accidentally ſaw them, were removed 


from the Street to the Phyſician: and Ma- 
ny of them not only reſtored to Health 


but ſupplied with what might enable Them 
to reſume their former Callings, and make 


their future Life happy. The Priſoner has 


often been releaſed, by my Lord's paying 
the Debt; and the Condemned has been 
ſaved by his Interceſſion with the Sovereign 
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where He thought the Letter of the Law 


too rigid. To Thoſe whoſe Circumſtances 


were {uch as made Them aſhamed of their 
Poverty, He knew how to beſtow his Mu- 


nificence, without offending their Mode- 


ſty; and under the Notion of frequent Pre- 
ſents, gave Them what amounted to a Sub- 
ſiſtance. Many yet alive know This to be 
true, though He told it to None, nor ever 
was more uneaſy, than when any one men- 
tion'd it to- Him. . 
We may find among the Greeks and La- 
tins, TIBUL LVs, and GAL LVs; the No- 
blemen that writ Poetry: Au Gus rs 
and MAC ENA SJ] the Protectors of Learn- 


ing: ARIS TID ES, the good Citizen; and 


ATTicus, the well-bred Friend: and 
bring Them in, as Examples, of my Lord 
DoRsET's Wit; His Judgment; His Ju- 
ſtice; and His Civility. But for His Cha- 
rity, My Lord, We can ſcarce find a Pa— 
rallel in Hiſtory it ſelf. 

Titus was not more the Deliciæ Hu- 
mani generis, on this Account, than my 
Lord Do RS ET was. And, without any 
Exageration, that Prince did not do more 


good in Proportion out of the Revenue of 


the Roman Empire, than Vour Father out 


of the Income of a private Eſtate. Let 


this, my Lord, remain to You and Your 
Poſterity 


DEDICATION. 
Poſterity a Poſſeſſion for ever; to be Imi- 
tated, and if poſſible, to be Excelled. 

As to my own Particular, I ſcarce knew 
what Lite was, ſooner than I found my ſelf 
obliged to His Favor; nor have had Reaſon 


to feel any Sorrow, ſo ſenſibly as That of 
His Death. 


Ille dies quem ſemper acerbum 
Semper honoratum (ſic Di voluiſtis) habebo. 


L£ENEASs could not reflect upon the loſs 
of His own Father with greater Picty, My 
Lord, than I muſt recall the Memory of 
Yours: and when I think whoſe Son I am 
writing to, the leaſt I promiſe my ſelf from 
Your Goodneſs is an uninterrupted Conti- 
nuance of Favor, and a Friendſhip for Life. 
To which, that I may with ſome Juſtice 
Intitle my felf, I ſend Your Lordſhip aDe- 
dication, not filled with a long Detail of 
Your Praiſes, but with my ſincereſt Wiſhes 
that You may Deſerve them. That You 
may Imploy thoſe extraordinary Parts and 
Abilities with which Heaven has bleſſed 
You, to the Honor of Your Family, the 
Benefit of Your Friends, and the Good of 
Your Country ; That all Your Actions may 
be Great, Open and Noble, ſuch as may 
tell the World whoſe Son and whoſe Suc- 
ceſſor You are, 
TMs. | What 
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DEDICATION. 


What I now offer to Your Lordſhip is 
u Collection of Poetry, a kind of Garland 


of Good Will. If any Verſes of My Wri- 
ting ſhould appear in Print, under another 
Name and Patronage, than That of an Earl 


of Do Rs Er, People might ſuſpe&t them 
not to be Genuine. I have attained my 
preſent End, if theſe Poems prove the Di- 


yverſion of ſome of Your Youthful Hours, 
as they have been ocaſionally the Amuſe- 
ment of ſome of Mine; and I humbly hope, 


that as I may hereafter bind up my fuller. 


Sheaf, and lay ſome Pieces of a very diffe- 


rent Nature (the Product of my ſeverer Stu- 


dies) at Your Lordſhip's Feet, I ſhall en- 
gage Your more ſerious Reflection: Hap- 


y, if in all my Endeavours I may contri- 
ute to Your Delight, or to Your Inſtructi- 


en. I am, with all Duty and Reſpect, 


My Lo Rp, 
Your Lordſhip's 
moſt Obedient, and 


moſt Humble Servant, 


— ITT; T8 . 
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PREFACE 


HE Greateſt Part of what I have 
tiiten baving already been Publi- 
ea, either ſingly or in ſome of the 
Mliſcellanies, it would be too late for 
Me to make any Excuſe for appearing 
in Print. But a Collection of Poems 
has lately appeared under my Name, tho“ without 
my Knowledge, in which the Publiſher has given 
Me the Honor of ſom Things that did not belong to 
Me; and has Tranferibed others ſo imperſectly, 
that I hardly knew them to be Mine. This has obli- 
ged Me, in my ou Defence, to look back upon ſome 
of thoſe lighter Studies, which I ought long ſince to 
have quitted, and to Publiſh an indiſfereut Colle- 
N of Poems, for fear of being thought the Author 
of a worſe. | 
Thus beg Pardon of the Public for Reprinting 
ſome Pieces, which, as they came ſingly from their 
fir/t 2 have (I fancy) lain long and quictly 
in Mr. TI oNSON's _ and adding others to 
them, which were never before Printed, and might 
bave lain as quietly, and perhaps more ſafely, in a 
Corner of my own Study. 
The Reader will, I hope, make Allowance for 
their having been written at very diſtant Times, 
and on very different news; and take them as © 
| 4 


they 


PREFACE. 


they happen to come, Public Panegyrics, Amorous 
Oaes, ſerious Refledions, or idle Tales, the Pro- 
duct of his leiſure Hours, who had Buſineſs enough 
upon his Hands, and was only a Poet by Accident. 
I take this Occaſion to thank my good Friend and 
School-fellow Mr. D1BBEN, for his excellent Ver- 
ſion of the Carmen Seculare, though my Gratitude 
may juſtly carry a little Envy with it; for I believe 
the moſt accurate Judges will find the Tranſlation 
exceed the Original. | | 
1 muſt kkewiſe own my ſelf obliged to Mrs. S IN G- 
ER, who has given. Mie Leave to Print a Paſtoral 
of Her Writing; That Poem having produced the | 
Verſes immediately following it. I wiſh She might | 
be prevailed with to publiſp ſome other Pieces of that / 
Kind, in which the Softneſs of Her Sex, and the 
Fineneſs of Her Genius, conſpire to give Her a very © 
diſtinguiſhing Character. 5 : 
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POSTSCRIPT. 
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Muſt help my Preface by a Poſtſcript, to tell 
the Reader, that there is ten Years Diſtance 
between my writing One and the Other ; and 
Nt that ( whatever I thought then, and have 
YEW}: ſomewhere ſaid, that I would publiſh no more 

| Poetry) te will find ſeveral Copies of Ver- 

ſes ſcattered through this Edition, which were not printed in 
the Firſt. Thoſe relating to the Publick ſtand in the Order 
They did before, and according to the ſeveral Years, in which 
They were written; however the Diſpoſit ion of our National 
Affairs, the Actions, or the Fortunes of ſome Men, and the 
Obinions of others may have changed. Proſe, and other Hu- 
man Things may take what Turn they can; but Poetry, which 
pretends to have ſomething of Divinity in it, is to be more 
permanent, Odes once printed cannot well be altered, when 
the Author has already ſaid, that He expeds His Works ſpouid 
Live for Ever. And it had been very fooliſh in my Friend | 


| ppp p—_———_———— 


| Horacs, if ſome Years after His Exegi Monumentum, 
Hi ſhould have deſired to ſee his Building taken down a- 


gain. | | | : 
The Dedication likewiſe is Repriated to the Earl of D o r= 


spr, in the foregoing Leaves, without any Alteration; though 
I had the faireſt Opbortunity, and the ſtrongeſt Iuclination to 
5 have added a great deal to it. The blooming Hopes, which I 


| ſaid the World expected from my then very Young Patron, 


have been confirmed by moſt Noble and diſtinguiſoed Firſt- 
Fruits; and His Life is going on towards a plentiful Harveſt 
| of all accumulated Virtues. He has, in Fad, exceeded what- 


B 2 ever 


POSTSCRIPT. 


ever the Fondneſs of my Wiſhes could invent in His Favor: 
His equally Good and Beautiful Lady enjoys in Him an In- 


4d Polite Frieml. His Fellom- Peers have attended to the Per- 
ſwaſion of His Eloquence; and have been convinced by the 
Solidity of His Reaſoning. He has, long ſince, deſerved and 
attained the Honor of the Garter. He has managed ſome. of 
the greateſt Charges of the Ringdom with known Ability; and 
Inid'them down with' entire Diſint ereſament. And as He con- 
rinues the Exerciſes of theſe eminent Nriues (which that He 
may do to à very old Age, ſimil be thy: perpetual Wiſh') He 


may be One of the Greateſt Men thut our Age, or poſſibly our 


Nation has brad; and lenve Materials for a — not 
umwortiy the Pen of ſome future PLIN v. 


From ſo Noble a Subjeft as the Earl of bons em, to fo 


mean a one as my ſelf, is (I confeſs) a very Pindaric 


Tanſition. 1 hall ah. ſay one Word, and , Reader 


no further. I publiſhed my Poems formerly, as Monſrenr 
JourDA1N ſold his ville 7 He would not be thought a Tradeſ= 

man; but ordered ſome Pieces to be meaſured out to ms 
particular Fribnds, Nom I give up n Shop; and diſpoſe of 
all my Poetical: Gbods at once: 1 muſt therefore deſire, that 
the Picblic would” pleaſe to tate them in the Groſs; and that 
every Body would turn over what He does not like. 


POEMS 


dulgent and Obliging Husband; His Children, a Kind and 
Father; and His Acquaintance, a Faithful, Generous, © 


Several Occaſions. 
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On Exodus iii, 14. J am that I am. 


An OD E. 


Written in 1688, as an Exerciſe at. $2. Town! s 


College, CAMBRIDGE. 


J. 
2 IAN! Fooliſh Man! 


Scarce know'ſt thou how > ſelf began; 
Scarce haſt thou Thought enough to prove 
Thou art; 


vet ſteeld with ſtudy d Boldneſs, thou dar- ſt try 
| To — thy doubting Reaſon's dazled Eye 
B 


3 Through 
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2 PoE Mus on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Through the myſterious Gulph of vaſt Immenſity. 
Much thou canſt there diſcern, much thence impart. 
Vain Wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing Pride; 
Mortifie thy learned Luſt: | 
Vain are thy Thoughts, while thou thy ſelf art Duſt. 
| 
Let Wit her Sails, her Oars let Wiſdom lend ; 
The Helm let politick Experience guide : 
Yet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort-liv'd Bark ſhall ride 
Down ſpreading Fate's ynnavigable Tide. | 
What, tho' ſtill it farther tend? 5 
Still 'tis farther from its End; . 
And, in the Boſom of that boundleſs Sea, [oF 
Still finds its Error lengthen with its Way. 
nl. | 2 
Wich daring Pride and inſolent Delight | = L 
Your Doubts reſolv'd you boaſt, your Labours crown'd ; ; 5 
And, ET PH KA! your God, forſooth is found 5 
Incomprehenſible and Infinite. 11 
But is He therefore found? Vain f o WT 
Let your imperfect Definition ſhow, i 
That nothing You, the weak Definer, know. f N 
IV. | 5 
Say, why ſhou'd the collected Main e 
It ſelf within it ſelf contain? NM 
Why to its Caverns ſnou d it ſometimes creep, 41 
And with delighted Silence ſleep 
On the lov'd Boſom of its Parent Deep? 5 
Why ſnou'd its num'rous Waters ſtay = 
In comely Diſcipline, and fair Array, | 


"Til | 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 3 
Till Winds and Tides exert their high Command? 
Then prompt and ready to obey, 
Why do the riſing Surges fpread 
Their op'ning Ranks o'er Earth's ſubmiſſive Head, 
Marching thro' different Paths to different Lands ? 
Why does the conſtant Sun 
With meaſur'd Steps his radiant Journeys run? 
Why does He order the Diurnal Hours 
To leave Earth's other Part, and rife in Ours ? 
Why does He wake the correſpondent Moon, 
And fill her willing Lamp with liquid Light, 
Commanding Her with delegated Pow'rs 
To beautifie the World, and bleſs the Night ? 
Why does each animated Star 
Love the juſt Limits of its proper Sphere? 
Why does each conſenting Sign 
With prudent Harmony combine 
In Turns to move, and ſubſequent appear, 
To gird the Globe, and regulate the Year ? 
os VI. 
Man does with dangerous Curioſity 
Theſe unfathom'd Wonders try : 
With fancy'd Rules and arbitrary Laws 
Matter and Motion he reſtrains; 
Ard ſtudy'd Lines and fictious Circles draws : ' 
Then with imagin'd Soveraignty 
Lord of his new HyYeoTHEs1s he reigns. 
He reigns: How long? *till ſome Uſurper riſe; 
And he too, mighty Thoughtful, mighty Wile, 
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4 Poxxs on ſeveral Occaſiont. 


Studies new Lines, and other Circles feigns. 
From this laſt Toil again what Knowledge flows? | 
Juſt as much, perhaps, as. ſhows, 
That all his Predeceſſor's Rules 
Were empty Cant, all ] AR GO of the Schools; 
That he on t'other's Ruin rears his Throne; 
And ſhows his Friend's Miſtake, and- thence confirms his 
VII. | ſown. 
On Earth, in Air, amidſt the Seas and Skies, 
Mountainous Heaps of Wonders riſe; 
Whoſe tow'rjag Strength will ne'cr ſubmit 
To Reaſon's Batteries, or the Mines of Wit: 
Yet ſtill enquiring, ſtill miſtaking Man, 
Each Hour repuls'd, each Hour dare onward preſs ; 
And levelling at GOD his wandring Gueſs, 
(That feeble Engine of his. reaſoning War, 
Which guides his Doubts, and combats his Deſpair ) 
| Laws to his Maker the learn'd Wretch can give: 
Can bound that Nature, and preſcribe that Will, 


Whoſe pregnant Word did either Ocean fill: [and live. 


Can tell us whence all Beings are, and how they move 
Thro' either Ocean, fooliſh Man! | 
That pregnant Word ſent forth again, 
Might to a World extend each Ar o u there; 
For * Drop call forth a Sea, a Heav'n for every Star. 
VIII. 
Let cunning Earth lier fruitſul Wonders kide; 3 
And only lift they ſtaggering Reaſon up 
To trembling CALVARY 's aſtoniſh'd Top; 
Then mack thy Knowledge, and confound thy Pride, 
Ex- 


6 Which Faith had dictated, 29 Angels trod. 


PoE Ms o ſeveral Occaſtons. 7 
Explaining how Perfection ſuffer'd Pain, 


Almighty languiſh'd, and Eternal dy d: 


How by her Patient Victor Death was ſlain; 


And Earth prophan d, yet bleſs d with Deicide. 


Then down with all thy boaſted Volumes, down 3 
Only reſerve the Sacred One: 
Low, reverently low, 
Make thy ſtubborn Knowledge bow; 
Weep out thy Reaſon's, and thy Body's Eyes; 
Deject thy ſelf, that Thou may'ſt riſe ; 


To look to e be blind to all below. 


IX. 
Then Faith, for Reaſen's glimmering Light, ſhall give 
Her Immortal Perſpective; 
And Grace's Preſence Nature's Loſs retrieve : 
Then thy enliven'd Soul ſhall ſee, 
That all the Volumes of Philoſophy, 
With all their Comments, never cou'd invent 
So politick an Inſtrament, 
To reach the Heay'n of Heav'ns, the high Abode, 
Where Mos Es places his Myſterious God, 


5 As was that Ladder which old ]Jacos rear'd, 


When Light Divine had human Darkneſs clear d; 
And his enlarg'd Ideas found the Road, 


6 Po 1. Ms on feveral Occafions. | 7 
TO-THE | 
COUNTESS of EXETER, 


Playing on the Lu TE. 
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HAT Charms You have, from what high Race I 
Lou ſprung, d 
Have been the plealing Subjects of my Song: 1 
Unskill'd and young, yet ſomething ſtill I writ, | | Y 
I 

T 


bs | : 13 
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Of CN DISH Beauty join'd to CECIL's Wit. 
But when you pleaſe to ſhow the lab'ring Muſe, 
What greater Theam your Mulick can produce; _ 
My babling Praiſes 1 repeat no more, E 
But hear, rejoice, ſtand ſilent, and adore. 5 

The PExRSIANs thus, firſt gazing on the Sun, H 
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Your Muſick's Pow'r your Muſick muſt diſcloſe ; 
For what Light 1s, 'tis only Light that ſhows. N. 

strange Force of Harmony, that thus controuls | 
Our Thoughts, and turns and ſanctifies our Souls: 
While with its utmoſt Art your Sex cou'd move 
Our Wonder on!y, or at beſt our Loye: 


Admir'd how high 'twas plac'd, how bright it ſhone; E Sc 
[ But, as his Pow'r was known, their Thoughts were rais'd; | A 
„ And ſoon they worſhip'd, what at firſt they prais d. 1 
b ELIz As Glory lives in SpENC ERS Song; R V. 
And Cowr.er's Verſe keeps fair ORIND A young. TI 
| That as in Birth, in Beauty You excell, . 0 
| The Muſe might dictate, and the Poet tell: Hu 
| Your Art no other Art can ſpeak; and You, - Hi 
| To ſhow how well you play, muſt play anew : | a by 
| An 


Jou 


F PorMs on ſeveral Occaſions. 7 
You far above Both theſe your God did place, 
That your high Pow'r might worldly Thoughts deſtroy; 
That with your Numbers You our Zeal might raiſe, 
And, like Himſelf, communicate your Joy. 
When to your Native Heaven You ſhall repair, 
And with your Preſence crown the Bleſſings there; 
Four Lute may wind its Strings but little higher, 
To tune their Notes to that immortal Quire. | 
| You Art is perfect here; your Numbers do, 
More than our Books, make the rude Atheiſt know, 8 
5 That there's a Heav'n, by what he hears below. | 
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As in ſome Piece, while Lux E his Skill expreſt, 
A cunning Angel came, and drew the reſt : 
So, when You play, ſome Godhead does impart 
Harmonious Aid, Divinity helps Art; | 
Some Cherub finiſhes what You begun; 
4; | And to a Miracle improves a Tune. 

Io burning Rome when frantick NERO play d, 
viewing that Face, no more he had ſurvey'd | 
The raging Flames; but ſtruck with ſtrange Surprize, 
Confeſt them leſs than thoſe of ANN Eyes: | 
But, had he heard thy Lute, He ſoon had found 
His Rage eluded, and his Crime atton'd : 

i; Thine, like AMPHION'Ss Hand, had wak'd the Stone, 
And from Deſtruction calbd the riſing Town: 
Malice to Muſick had been forc'd to yield; 

Nor could he Burn fo faſt, as Thou cou'd(t Build, 


ou PICTURE . 
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8 PoE Mus on ſeveral Occaſions. 
PICTURE of SENECA 
dying in a BAT k. 

By JORDAIN. 


At the Right Honoxrable the EARL of EXETER 1 


at Burleigh-Houſe. 


Wir cruel NERO only drains 


The moral SPANIARD's ebbing Veins, 


By Study worn, and ſlack with Age, 
How dull, how thoughtleſs is his Rage? 


Heighten'd Revenge He ſhould have took ; 


He ſhould have burnt his Tutor's Book; | 


And long have reign'd ſupream in Vice : 
One nobler Wretch can only riſe; 

*Tis he whoſe Fury ſhall deface 

The Stoic's Image in this Piece. 

For while unhurt, divine JoRDAIN, 

Thy Work and Senxc 4's remain, 

He (till has Body, ſtill has Soul, 

And lives and ſpeaks, reſtor'd and whole, 


— < i dc. ABS. ner ts Acad. * 


An O Do E. 


* | 
| wW HILE blooming Youth, and gay Delight 
Sit on thy roſey Checks confeſt, 
Thou haſt, my Dear, undoubted Right 
To triumph o'er this deſtin'd Breaſt, 
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PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


My Reaſon bends to what thy Eyes ordain; 
For I was born to Love, and Thou to Reign. 
| RT 
But would You meanly thus rely 
On Power, You know I muſt Obey ? 
Exert a Legal Tyranny ; 
And do an Ill, becauſe You may? 
Still muſt I Thee, as Atheiſts Heav'n adore ; 
Not ſee thy Mercy, and yet dread thy Power? 
| . 135 
Take Heed, my Dear, Vouth flies apace; 
As well as Cu ip, TI ux is blind: 
Soon muſt thoſe Glories of thy Face 
| The Fate of vulgar Beauty find: 
The Thouſand Loves, that arm thy potent Eye, 
Muſt — their Quivers, flag their Wings, and die. 
IV. 
Then wil Thou ſigh, when in each Frown 
A hateful Wrinkle more appears 3 
And putting peeviſh Humours on. 
Seems but the fad Effect of Years: 
Kindneſs it ſelf too weak a Charm will prove, 


| To raiſe the feeble Fires of aged Love. 


„ 

Forc'd Compliments, and formal Bows 
Will ſhow Thee juſt above Neglect: 
The Heat, with which thy Lover glows, 

Will ſettle into cold Reſpe&t : 


x A talking dull Platonic I ſhall turn; 
Learn to be civil, when I ceaſe to burn, 
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What Men &er court Thee, fly em, and believe 


ro PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 
W 
Then ſhun the Ill, and know, my Dear, 
Kindneſs and Conſtancy will prove 
The only Pillars fit to bear 
So vaſt a Weight, as that of Love. 
If thou canſt wiſh to make My Flames endure, 


Thine muſt be very fierce, and very pure. 


VII. 
Haſte, CELL A, haſte, while Youth invites, 
Obey kind Cu i p's preſent Voice; 
Fill ev'ry Senſe with ſoft Delights, 
And give thy Soul a Looſe to Joys : 


Let Millions of repeated Bliſſes prove, 
| That Thou all Kindneſs art, and I all Love. 


VIII. 5 E 

Be Mine, and only Mine; take care | 
Thy Looks, thy Thoughts, thy Dreams to gaide | 
To Me alone; nor come ſo far, =43 
As liking any Youth beſide : 


They're Serpents all, and Thou the tempted Eve. 
9 8 . 
So ſhall I court thy deareſt Truth, 
When Beauty ceaſes to engage; 
So thinking on thy charming Youth, 
Il love it o'er again in Age: 
So T1ME it ſelf our Raptures ſhall 1 improve, 


While till We wake to Joy, and live to Love, 
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PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


An EPISTL E to 


1E 


Fleetwood Shephard, Eq; 


3 Burleigh, May 14, 1689. 


STR | 


A S once a Twelvemonth to the Prieft, 


Holy at Rome here Antichriſt, 
The Se avisn King preſents a Jennet, 


To ſhew his Love; — That's all that's in it: 


For if his Holineſs wou'd thump 
His reverend Bum *gainft Horſe's Rump, 

He might b*equipt from his own Stable 
With one more White, and eke more Able, 
Or as with Gondola's and Men, His 

Good Excellence the Duke of VENICE 


(I wiſh, for Rhime, 't had been the King) 


Sails out, and gives the Gulph a Ring 3 
Which Trick of State, He wiſely maintains, 
Keeps Kindneſs up *rwixt old Acquaintatice : 
For elſe, in honeſt Truth, the Sea 
Has much leſs need of Gold, than He. 

Or, not to rove, and pump one's Fancy 
For Popiſh Similies beyond Sea 


As Folks from Mud-wall'd Tenement 


Bring Landlords Pepper-Corn for Rent ; 
Preſent a Turkey, or a Hen 
To Thoſe might better ſpare Them Ten: 
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tz PoE us en ſeveral Occaſions, 
Ev'n ſo, with all Submiſſion, I 
(For firſt Men inſtance, then apply ) 
Send You each Year a homely Letter, 
Who may return Me much a better. 
Then take-it, Sir, as it was writ, 
To pay Reſpect, and not ſhow Wit: 
Nor look askew at what it faith ; 
There's no Petition in it, Faith. 
Here ſome would ſcratch their Heads, and try 
What They ſhould write, and How, and Why; 
But I conceive, ſuch Folks-are quite in 
Miſtakes, in Theory of Writing. 
If once for Principle 'tis laid, 
That Thought is Trouble to the Head ; ; 
I argue thus: The World agrees, 
That He writes wel!, who writes with Eaſe : 
Then He, by Sequel Logical, 
Writes beſt, who never thinks at all. 
Verſe comes from Heav'n, like inward Light; 
Meer human Pains can ne'er come by't 
The God, not we, the Poem makes; 
We only tell Folks what He ſpeaks. 
Hence, when Anatomiſts diſcourſe, 
How like Brutes Organs are to Ours ; 
They grant, if higher Powers think fit, 
A Bear might ſoon be made a Wit; 
And that, for any thing in Nature, 
Pigs might ſqueak Love-Odes, Dogs bark Satyr. 
ME MN ON, tho' Stone, was counted vocal; 
But *twas the God, mean while, that ſpoke all. 


Roux 


7 Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Nous oft has heard a Croſs haranguing, 

E With prompting Prieſt behind the. Hanging: 
3 The Wooden Head reſoly'd the Queſtion ; 
Vile You and Px TT15 help'd the Jeſt on. 
| Your crabbed Rogues that read LUCRETIU Ss» 
| | Are againſt Gods, You know; and teach us, 
The God makes not the Poet; but 
The Theſis, vice-verſa put, | 
6 Should Hebrew · wiſe be underſtood 
And means, The Poet makes the God. 
Kev rIANx Gard'ners thus are ſaid to 
Have ſet the Leeks they after pray d to; 
And Ro us H Bakers praiſe the Deity 
They chipp'd, while yet in its Paniety. 
That when You Poets ſwear and cry, 
2 The God inſpires ; I rave, I die; 
If inward Wind does truly {well Ye, 
I muſt be the Cholick in your Belly: 
That Writing is but juſt like Dice; 
And lucky Mains make People Wiſe : 
That jumbled Words, if Fortune throw em, 
| Shall, well as DRY DEN, forma Poem; 
Or make a Speech, correct and witty, 
As you know who = at the Committee, 
So Atoms dancing round the Center, 
| They urge, made all Things at a Venture, 
hut granting Matters ſhou'd be ſpoke 
| By Methog, rather than by Luck; 
| This may confine their younger Stiles, 
| Whom DR T DEN pedagogues at Wil L's: 
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14 Por us on ſeveral Occaſions, 


But never cou'd be meant to tye 


Authentick Wits, like You and I: 


For as young Children, who are try'd in 
Go-Carts, to keep their Steps from ſliding; 
When Members knit, and Legs grow ſtronger, 
Make uſe of ſuch Machine no longer; 

But leap pro Libitu, and ſcout 

On Horſe calbd Hobby, or without: 

So when at Schcol we firſt declaim, 

Old Bus BE walks us in a Theme, 

Whoſe Props ſupport -our Infant Vein, 

And help the Rickets in the Brain : 


But when our Sculs their Force dilate, 
And Thoughts grow up to Wit's Eſlate 3 
In Verſe or Profe, We write or chat, 


Not Six-pence Matter upon what 
Tis not how well an Author ſays 5 
Put 'tis how much, that gathers Praiſe. 


Tons ox, who is himſelf a Wit, 
Counts Writers Merits by the Sheet. 


Thus each ſhould down with all he thinks, 

As Boys eat Bread, to fill up Chinks, 
Kind Sir, I ſhou'd be glad to ſee You ; 

I hope are well; ſo God be wi' You ; 


Was all I thought at firſt to write : 


But Things, ſince then, are alter'd quite ; 
Fancies flow in, and Muſe flies high : 
So God knows when my Clack will lye : 
J muſt, Sir, prattle on, as afore, 

And beg your Pardon yet this half Hour, 


Pokus on ſeveral Occaſions. ty 

So at pure Barn of loud Now-Con, 

I Where with my Granam I have gone, 

þ When LOB B had ſifted all his Text, 
And well hop'd the Pudding next; 

1 Nom to apply, has plagu'd me more, 

I ö Than all his Villain Cant before. 
For your Religion, firſt, of Her 
our Friends do ſav'ry Things aver: 

* They ſay, She's honeſt, as your Claret; 
| Not ſowr'd with Cant, nor ſtum'd with Merit? 
* * Your Chamber is the ſole Retreat 
Of Chaplains ev'ry S uN DAY Night: 
Of Grace, no doubt, a certain Sign, 
When Lay-man herds with Man Divine: 
For if their Fame be juſſly great, 
Who wou'd no Popiſh Nuncio treat; 

1 That His is greater, We muſt grant, 

Who will treat Nuncio's Proteſtant. 

One ſingle Poſitive weighs more, 

© You know, than Negatives a Score. 

In Politicks, I hear, You're ſtanch, 

Directly bent againſt the FRENCH; 

Deny to have your free-born Toe 

Dragoon' d into a Wooden Shoe: 
Are in no Plots; but fairly drive at 

The Publick Welfare, in your Private : 

And will, for EncL and's Glory, try 
Turks, Jews, and Jeſuits to defy, 

5 And keep your Places till Vou die. 

For me, whom wandring Fortune threw 
80 From what I lov'd, the Town and You ; 


* 
> 
PIs = — 2 


4 
E; 
7 
i 
f 47] 
* 
1 
N / 
1 $ 
i "A 
N 15 
\ ** 
x © 
' 1. 
"F' 4 
: 1 
VT Ys 
= 5 r 15 
* * 
1 * 
4 1 
2 . I'S 
of Of 
ho 
» + 4 :£ 
: Ty 
; 1 
. 1 
1 
þ 15 
14 1 
| 18. 
1 bl 
* 
Br 
N 
* 15 
f 10 
1 FH 
4328 
me !. 
2 > 
4378 
1 
L: * 
EY : 
E a; 
oy ** 
k 1 
5 91 
i F. 
by - 
} 'f, 
F \ 1 
: » i 
bo! 5 
1 
F * 
— 4] 
4 f 
WL. ; 
16 T3 
x We 


by 
* 


tne oF 
N 2 > 
n $4 

n K 5 Coke) 

r * 

DESDE ATE" 

; — 


= IST - 
— 2 

P er 

8 4 re - FR 


PPTP 


* —— — 
— * NX 
. £ <1 IA 
por; 6 : 
2 


CO 


32 


— OT 


— — 
rr Or 


— ha race”: r 
my 7 * OT; * <>, 
o — — 
<< * 


16 Pon xs on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Let me juſt tell Vou how my Time is 


Paſt in a Country-Life. Imprimis, 

As ſoon as PHotBus' Rays inſpect us, 

Firſt, Sir, I read, and then I Breakfaſt ; 

So on, till foreſaid God does ſet 

1 ſometimes Study, ſometimes Eat. 

Thus, of your Heroes, and brave Boys, 

With whom old Ho MER makes ſuch Noiſe, 
The greateſt Actions I can find, | 


Are, that they did their Work, and Din'd.. 


The Books of which I'm chiefly fond, 
Are ſuch, as You have whilom con d; 


That treat of Cain a's Civil Law, 
And Subjects Right in GOL c ο 


Of Highway-Elephants at CEY LAN, 
That rob in Clans, like Men o th H 10 HLA N Ds 


Of Apes that ſtorm, or keep a Town, 


As well almoſt as Count Lauzunz 
Of Unicorns and. Alligators, 


Elks, Mermaids, Mummies, Witches, Satyrs; 


And twenty other ſtranger Matters 

Which, tho' they're Things I've no Concern in, 

Make all our Grooms admire my Learning. 
Criticks I read on other Men, 

And Hypers upon Them again; 

From whoſe Remarks I give Opinion 


On twenty Books, yet ne er look in One, 


Then all your Wits that flear and fham, 


| Down from Don Quixortsz to Toy Than; 


From whom I Jeſts and Punns purloin, 
And lily put em off for Mine: 


Fond 


Pokus on ſeoeral Ocrafions. ry 


| Fond to be thought a Country Wit : 

3 The reſt, — when Fate and You think fit. 
Sometimes I climb my Mare, and kick her 
Io bottl'd Ale, and neighbouring Vicar 
FBSometimes at S TAM TORE take a Quart, 
Squire SHEPHaRD's Health, — With all my Heart. 

Thus, without much Delight, or Grief, 

I fool away an idle Life; 

| ”Til SnaDwET L from the Town retires, 

l ( Choak'd up with Fatne and Sea-coal Fires, ) 

| 4 To bleſs the Wood with peaceful Lyrick; 
Then hey for Praiſe and Panegyrick; 

? * Juſtice reſtor'd, and Nations freed, 

And Wreaths round WILL IA M's glorious Head, 
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To THE 
COUNTESS of DORSET. 


F Written in her M1L TON. 
By Mr. BRADBURY. 
5 Ser here how bright the firſt- born Virgin ſhone, 
And how the firſt fond Lover was undone. 
Such charming Words our beauteous Mother ſpoke, 
As Mil rox wrote, and ſuch as Yours Her Look. 
Yours, the beſt Copy of th' Original Face, 
| Whoſe Beauty was to furniſh all the Race: 


Such Chains no Author cou'd eſcape but He; 
| There no Way to be ſafe, but not to See. 
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18 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſſons. 

TO TRE | 

LADY DE EN 
On che ſame Subject. 


= reading how fond Ap am was betray'd, 
And how by Sin Ev E's blaſted Charms decay'd; 
Our common Loſs unjuſtly You complain; 
So ſmall that Part of it; which You ſuſtain. | 
You ſtill, fair Mother, in your Offspring trace 
The Stock of Beauty deſtin'd for the Race: _ 
Kind Nature, forming Them, the Pattern took 
From Heav'n's firſt Work, and Eve's Original Look, 
Tou, happy Saint, the Serpent's Pow'r controul: 
Scarce any actual Guile defiles your Soul: 
And Hell does o'er that Mind vain Triumph boaſt, 
Which gains a Heav'n, for earthly EDEN loſt, | 
With Virtue ſtrong as Yours had Ev E been arm vd, 
In vain the Fruit had bluſh'd, or Serpent charm'd: 
Nor had our Bliſs by Penitence been bought; 


Nor had frail Ap am fall'n, nor Mi LTO N wrote, | E 1 

| | | > Her 
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Playing with a C A T. 


HE am'rous Youth, whoſe tender Breaſt 


Was by his darling Cat poſſeſt, 
Obtaimd of VN us his Deſire, 
| | Frowe' er irregular his Fire : 
Nature the Pow'r of Love obey'd : 
The Cat became a bluſhing Maid; 
And, on the happy Change, the Boy 
[3 Imploy'd his Wonder, and his Joy. 
| Take care, O beauteous Child, take care, 
Leſt Thou prefer ſo raſh a Pray'r: 
Nor vainly hope, the Queen of Love 
Will Cer thy Fav'rite's Charms improve. 
O quickly from her Shrine retreat; 
bor tremble for thy Darling's Fate. 
The Queen of Love, who ſoon will ſee 
Her own Aponis live in Thee, 
Will lightly her firſt Loſs deplore 3 
Will eaſily forgive the Boar : = 
| Her Eyes with Tears no more will flow ; 
With jealous Rage her Breaſt will glow : 
And on her tabby Rival's Face | 
dhe deep will mark her new Diſgrace. 
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20 Porms on ſeveral Occaſtons. 


As 0 D E. 


1 


1 from our Looks, far Nymph, You gueſs | 


The ſecret Paſſions of our Mind ; 
My heavy Eyes, You ſay, confeſs 
A Heart to Love and Grief inclin'd, 
II. 
There needs, alas! but little Art, 
To have this fatal Secret found ; | 
With the ſame Eaſe You threw the Dart, 
"Tis certain You may ſhow the Wound. 
| | III. 
How can I ſee You, and not love; 
While You as op'ning Eaſt are fair? 
While cold as Northern Blaſts You prove; 
How can I love, and not deſpair ? 
| - BY; 
The Wretch in double Fetters bound 
Your potent Mercy may releaſe : 
Soon, if my Love but once were crown'd, 
Fair Propheteſs, my Grief would ceaſe. 


— — 


1 N vain You tell your parting Lover, 

* You wiſh fair Winds may waft Him over, 
Alas! what Winds can happy prove, | 
That bear Me far from what I love? 


A $ O N G. 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occafions. 21 

Alas! what Dangers on the Main 
Can equal Thoſe that I ſuſtain, 
From {lighted Vows, and cold Diſdain? 

Be gentle, and in Pity chooſe 
To wiſh the wildeſt Tempeſts looſe : 
That thrown again upon the Coaſt, 
1 firſt my Shipwrackt Heart was loſt, 
1 may once more repeat my Pain; 
3 Once more in dying Notes complain 
Of ſlighted Vows and cold Diſdain. 
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LEX Is ſhun'd his Fellow Sw¾ains, | 
Their rural Sports, and jocund Strains : 


( Heav'n guard us all from Cp ID's Bow ! ) 
ne loſt his Crook, He left his Flocks; 
3 And wand' ring thro' the lonely Rocks, 
Ille nouriſh'd endleſs Woe. 


The Nymphs and Shepherds round Him came: 
His Grief Some pity, Others blame; 
Ihe fatal Cauſe All kindly ſeek : 

ne mingled his Concern with Theirs; 
lle gave em back their friendly Tears; 
He figh'd, but wou'd not ſpeak, 
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22 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. | 


CLorinDa came among the reſt ; 

And She too kind Concern expreſt, 
And ask'd the Reaſon of his Woe: 

She ask'd, but with an Air and Mein, 


That made it eaſily foreſeen, 


She fear'd too much to know. 


The Shepherd rais'd his mournful Head; 
And will You pardon Me, He ſaid, 
While Jthe cruel-Truth reveal? 
Which nothing from my Breaſt ſhou'd tear; 
Which never ſhou'd offend Your Ear, 
hut that You bid Me tell. 


*Tis thus I rove, *tis thus complain, 
Since You appear'd upon the Plain; 

' You are the Cauſe of all my Care: 
Your Eyes ten thouſand Dangers dart; 
Ten thouſand Torments vex My Heart: 

1 love, and I deſpair. 8 


Too much, ALEx1s, I have heard: 
"Tis what I thought; tis what I fear'd : 
And yet I pardon You, She cry'd: 


But You ſhall promiſe ne'er again 
To breath your Vows, or ſpeak your Pain : 


He bow'd, obey'd, and dy'd, 


abs 
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| To the Honourable 
CHARL EN DON TA . 


E 


Eſq; 


Thro' Fate's perve 
He can Imagin'g Pleaſures find, 
Fo com bat againſt Rea] Cares. 
| N 


| Fancies and Notions He purſues, 


Which ne'er had Being but in Thought 

Exch, like the Graciay Artiſt, woo's 

The Image He himſelf has wrought, 
07 p 


Aering Experience He beli 
| He argues 


e Bett upon to Morrow,” 
: V. 


on He runs, to ſeek Delight 
To Morrow, til to Night He dies, 
1 C2 


Tof 


VT. Our 
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VI. | 

Our klopes, like tow'ring Falcons, aim 

At Objects in an airy height: 
The little Pleaſure of the Game 

Is from afar to view the Flight, 

VII. 

Our anxious Pains We, all the Day, 

In fearch of what We like, employ : 
Scorning at Night the worthleſs Prey, 

We find the Labour gave the Joy, 

VIII. 

At Diſtance thro an artful Glaſs 

To the Mind's Eye Things well appear: 
They loſe their Forms, and make a Maſs 
Confus'd and black, if brought too near. 

IX. 
If We ſee right, We ſee our Woes: 
Then what avails it to have Eyes? 

From Ignorance our Comfort flows: 

The only Wretched are the Wiſe. 
We weary'd ſhould lye down in Death: 


This Cheat of Life would take no more; 


If You thought Fame but empty Breath ; 
I, PuirLis but a perjur'd Whore. 


HVA 
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HYMN to the S U N. 
Set by Dr. PURCE L, 


And Sung before their M a JEST1I ES 
On New-Tears-Day, 1694. 


I, | 
IGHT of the World, and Ruler of the Y ear, 
With happy Speed begin Thy great Career 
Ayd, as Thou doſt thy radiant Journies run, 
Through every diſtant Climate own, 
That in fair ALB10N Thou haſt ſeen 
| The greateſt Prince, the brighteſt Queen, 
That ever ſav d a Land, or bleſt a Throne, Cxnoven. 
| Fince firſt Thy Beams were ſpread, or Gevial Power was 
II. 
So may Thy. Godhead be coafeſt, 
So the returning Year be bleſt, 
As his Infant Months beſtow 
Springing Wreaths for WiLL1 AM's Brow 3 
As His Summer's Youth ſhall ſhed, 
Eternal Sweets around M a r1 A's Head. 
From the Bleſſings They beſtow, 
Our Times are dated, and our Æra's move: 
They govern, and enlighten all Below, 
As thou doſt all Above, 
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III. 
Let our Hero in the War 
Active and fierce, like Thee, appear: 
Like Thee, great Son of Jo v E, like Thee, 
When clad in riſing Majeſty, 
Thou marcheſt down o'er DE Los Hills confeſt, 


With ail Thy Arrows arm'd, in all Thy Glory dreſt. 


Like Thee, the Hero does his Arms imploy, 
The raging Py TO to deſtroy, 
And give the injur'd Nations Peace and Joy. 
„ 


From faireſt Years, and Time's more happy Stores, 


Gather all the ſmiling Hours; 
Such as with friendly Care have guarded 
Patriots and Kings in rightful Wars; 
Such as with Conqueſt have rewarded 
Triumphant Victors happy Cares; 
Such as Story has recorded 
Sacred to Nassav's long Renown, 
For Countries ſav'd, and Battels won. 
March Them again in fair Array, 
And bid Them form the happy Day, 
The happy Day deſign'd to wait 
On WIL LIAM's Fame, and EUROP 's Fate. 
Let the happy Day be crown'd 
With great Event, and fair Succeſs; 
No brighter in the Year be found, 


But That which brings the Victor home in Peace. 


5 Tal 


& 


WI 


For 
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VI. 
Again Thy Godhead We implore, 
Great in Wiſdom as in Power; 
Again, for Good Ma RIA fake, and Ours, 
Chuſe out other ſmiling Hours ; 
Such as with joyous Wings have fled, 
When happy Counſels were adviſing; 
Such as have lucky Omens ſhed 
Oer forming Laws, and Empires riſing 3 
Such as many Courſers ran, 
Hand in Hand, a goodly Train, 
To bleſs the great EL Iz As Reign; 
And in the Typic Glory ſhow, 
What fuller Bliſs MARIA ſhall beſtow; 
Eo = e 
As the ſolemn Hours advance, 
Mingled ſend into the Dance 
Many fraught with all the Treafures, 
Which Thy Eaſtern Travel views ; 
Many wing'd with all the Pleaſures, 
| Man can ask, or Heav'n diffuſe : 
That great MAR a all thoſe Joys may know, 
Which, from Her Cares, upon Her Subjects flow. 
| = {| ws 
For Thy own Glory ſing our Sov'raign's Praiſe, 
God of Verſes and of Days: 
Let all Thy tuneful Sons adorn 
Their laſting Works with WILLI Au's Name 5 
Let choſen Muſes yet unborn 
Take great Mani a for their future Theam : 
b 84 
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Eternal Structur es let Them raiſe, 
On WILLIAM and Maria's Praiſe : 
Nor want new Subject for the Song; 
Nor fear they can exhauſt the Store; 
Till Nature's Muſick lyes unftrung ; 


Till Thou, great God, ſhalt loſe Thy double Pow'r ; 
And touch Thy Lyre, and ſhoot Thy Beams no more, 


T E E 


LADY's LOOKING-GLASS, 


Ci A and I the other Day 

Walk'd o'er the Sand-Hills to the Sea: 
The ſetting Sun adorn'd the Coaſt, 

His Beams entire, his Fierceneſs loſt ; 

And, on the Surface of the Deep, 

The Winds lay only not aſleep : 
The Nymph did like the Scene appears 
Serenely pleaſant, calmly fair : 

Soft fell her Words, as flew the Air. 
With ſecret Joy I heard Her ſay, 

That She wou'd never miſs one Day 

A Walk ſo fine, a Sight ſo gay. 

Bur, oh the Change! the Winds grow high; 
Impending Tempeſts charge the Sky ; 
The Light'ning flies, the Thunder roars; 
And big Waves laſh the frighten'd Shoars, 


Struck 
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Struck with the Horror of the Sight, 
she turns her Head, and wings her Flight 3 
; And trembling vows, She'll ne'er again 
Approach the Shoar, or view the Main. 


Once more at leaſt look back, ſaid I, 


; Thy ſelf in That large Glaſs deſcry : 
When Thou art in good Humour dreſt; 


When gentle Reaſon rules thy Breaſt ; 


— TEE Te er n 


ck 


I᷑ be Sun upon the calmeſt Sea 


Appears not half ſo bright as Thee: 


Tiss then that with Delight I rove 
pon the boundleſs, Depth of Love: 
- I bleſs my Chain; I hand my Oar; 
Nor think on all I left on Shoar. 


But when vain Doubt, and ground! els Fear 


| Do That Dear Fooliſh Boſom tear; 
When the big Lip, and wat'ry Eye 
Tell Me, the riſing Storm is nigh : 
Tiis then, Thou art yon' angry Main, 
Deform'd by Winds, and daſh'd by Rain; 
And the poor Sailor that muſt try 

It's Fury, labours leſs than T. 


Shipwreck'd, in vain to Land I make; 


While Love and Fate till drive Me back: 
Forced to doat on Thee thy own Way, 

I chide Thee firſt, and then obey, 

Viretched when from Thee, vex'd when niph, 
1 with Thee, or without Thee, die. 


as 
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| | A 
LOVE and FRIENDSHIP: 1 
| | | | | F 
; a 14 
A 8 TO N LY: 
| By Mrs. ELIZABETH SINGER 4 
; AMARTYLULIS. = 
WII LE from the Skies the ruddy Sun deſcends; Br 
[ And riſing Night the Ev'ning Shade extends: 3 W 
2 While pearly Dews o'erſpread the fruitful Field LEA 
þ And cloſing Flowers reviving Odours yield: 3 
| Let Us, beneath theſe ſpreading Trees, recite Ia 
| What from our Hearts our Muſes may indite. At 
Nor need We, in this cloſe Retirement, fear, ö E 
; Leſt any Swain our am'rous Secrets hear. In 
| „ e 0D 
; To ev'ry Shepherd I would Mine proclaim; —_ la 
Since fair ANN A is my ſofteſt Theme: An 
A Stranger to the looſe Delights of Love, | Ne 
My Thoughts the nobler Warmth of Friendſhip prove: De 
f And, while it's pure and ſacred Fire I ſing, 
N Chaſt Goddeſs of the Groves, Thy Succour bring. 1 
AMARTYLLTS. | In 
Propitious God of Love, my Breaſt inſpire All 
With all Thy Charms, with all Thy pleaſing Fire: | In 
Propitious God of Love, Thy Succour briug ; 0 
Whilſt I Thy Darling, Thy ALEX ISs ſing, | De 


ALEXIS 
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ALExISs, as the op'ning Bloſſoms fair, 
Lovely as Light, and ſoft as yielding Air. 
For Kim each Virgin ſighs : and on the Plains 
The happy Youth above each Rival reigns. 
Nor to the Echoing Groves, and whiſp'ring Spring, 
In ſweeter Strains does artful Conon ling 
When loud Applauſes fill the crowded Groves; 
And Pnok Bus the ſuperior Song approves. 
EI SILVIA: 
HhBeauteous AMTN TA 1s as early Light, 
Breaking the melancholy Shades of Night. 
When She is near, all anxious Trouble flies; 
And our reviving Hearts confeſs her Eyes. 
Young Love, and blooming Joy, and gay Deſires, 
In ev ry Breaſt the beauteous Nymph inſpires: 
And on the Plain when She no more appears; 
The Plain a dark and gloomy Profpe& wears. 
In vain the Streams roll on: the Eaſtern Breeze 
Dances in vain among the trembling Trees. 
In vain the Birds begin their Ev'ning Song, 
And to the filent Night their Notes prolong : 
Nor Graves, nor chryſtal Streams, nor verdant Field 
Docs wonted Pleaſure in Her Abſence yield. 
AMARTVTETL IF 8 
And in His Abſence, all the penſive Day, 
In ſome obſcure Retreat I lonely ſtray ; 
A!l Day to the repeating Caves complain 
In mournful Accents, and a dying Strain, 
Dear lovely Youth, I cry to all around: 
Dear lovely Youth, the flattering Vales reſound. 
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SILVIA. 


On flow'ry Banks, by ev'ry murm'ring Stream, 


Auix rA is my Muſe's ſofteſt Theme: 
Tis She that does my artful Notes refine : 


With fair Aux ix T As Name my nobleſt Verſe ſhall ſhine 


N LI. 
I' twine freſh Garlands for ALE x18 Brows, 
And conſecrate to Him eternal Vows : . 
The charming Youth ſtall my Apo L Lo prove: 


He ſhall adorn my Songs, and tune my Voice to Love. 


To the AUTH O R of the 


Foregoing PA 8 1 Oo R AL. | 


BY S1Lv1a if thy charming Self be meant ; 
If Friendſhip be thy Virgin Vows Extent ; 

O! let mein AminTa's Praiſes join: 

Her's my Eſteem ſha'l be, my Paſſion Thine. 

When for Thy Head the Garland I prepare; 

A ſecond Wreath ſhall bind AminrTa's Hair: 


And when my choiceſt Songs Thy Worth proclaim ; 


Alternate Verſe ſhall bleſs A MINT a's Name: 
My Heart ſhall own the Juſtice of her Cauſe : 
And Love himſelf ſubmit to Friendſhip's Laws. 

But, it beneath thy Numbers ſoft Diſguiſe, 
Some favour'd Swain, ſome true ALEX 1s lyes; 
if AMARYLLIS breaths thy ſecret Pains ; 


And thy fond Heart beats Meaſure to thy Strains: 


Az 5 ; 
a 3  S© 
- 
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© May'ſt thou, howeer I grieve, for ever find 
© The Flame propitious, and the Lover kind: 

0 da, Venus long exert her happy Pow, 
And make thy Beauty, like thy Verſe, endure : 
May ev'ry God his friendly Aid afford; 

Pax guard thy Flock, and CE REs bleſs thy Board, 
| Bat, if by chance the Series of thy Joys 

permit one Thought leſs chearful to ariſe ; 

piteous transfer it to the mournful Swain, 

Who loving much, who not belov'd again, 

Feels an ill-fated Paſſion's laſt Exceſs ; 

And dies in Woe, that Thou may'ſt live in Peace. 


To a L A D T: 
She refuſing to continue a Diſpute with 
me, and leaving me im the Argument, 


Aa Q D E. 


PA R E, Gen? rous vis: favs the Slaye, 

Who did uncqual War purſue ; 
That more than Triumph He might have, 
Ila being overcome by You. | 

. II. 
ln the Diſpute whate'er I ſaid, 
My Heart was by my Tongue bely'd ; 
| Ard in my Looks You might have read. 
L How much I argu'd on your fide, 


III. You, 
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III. 
Vou, far from Danger as from Fear, 
Might have ſuſtain'd an open Fight: 
For ſeldom your Opinions err 3 
Four Eyes are always in the right. 
1 
Why, fair One, wou'd You not rely 
On Reaſon's Force with Beauty's join'd ? 
Cou'd I their Prevalence deny, 
1 muſt at once be Deaf and Blind. 
V. 
Alas! not hoping to ſubdue, 
I only to the Fight aſpir'd: 
To keep the beauteous Foe in view 
Was all the Glory I deſir'd. 
5 VI. 
But She, howe'er of Vict'ry ſure, 
Contemns the Wreath too long delay'd : 
And, arm'd with more immediate Pow'r, 
Calls cruel Silence to her Aid. 
3 vt 
Deeper to wound, She ſhuns the Fight: 
She drops her Arms, to gain the Field: 
Secures her Conqueſt by her Flight; 
And triumphs, when She ſeems to yield. 
VIII. 


So when the PAR THIAN turn'd his Steed, 


And from the Hoſtile Camp withdrew 3 
With cruel Skill the backward Reed 
He ſent; and as He fled, He flew, 
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Duke of ORMOND's Piaure, 


| Pore from the injur'd Canvas, KNELLER, ſtrike 
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; Exait thy Thought, and try thy Toil again : 

PDreadful in Arms, on LAN DEN 's glorious Plain 
Place Ox Mo p's Duke: impendent i in the Air 

Let His keen Sabre, Comet-like, appear, 

Wbere- e' er it points, denouncing Death: below | 
Draw routed Squadrons, and the num'rous Foe 5 
Falling beneath, or flying from His Blow : 

Till weak with Wounds, and cover'd o'er with Blood, 
Which from the Patriot's Breaſt in Torrents flow'd, 

He faints: His Steed no longer hears the Rein; 

\ But fumbles o'er the Heap, His Hand had lain, 

And now exhauſted, bleeding, pale He lyes; 

| Lovely, fad Object! in His half-clos'd Eyes 


His Front yet threatens; and His Frowns command : 


The Gallick Chiets their Troops around Him call; 1 
Fear to approach Him, tho they ſee Him fall. — [ g 
O KNELLER, could Thy Shades and Lights . 1 
The perfect Hero in that glorious Dreſs; # 


foes to come might ORmMoNvy's Picture know; 
and Palms for Thee beneath His Lawrels grow : 

In ſpite of Time Thy Work might ever ſhine; | 
Nor Home R's Colours laſt fo long as Thine. Ri 
* CELIA i 
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SEELNG THE: 


At. Sir GODFREY KNELLER $, 


Theſe Lines too faint : the Picture is not like. 
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Stern Vengeance yet, and Hoſtile Terror ſtand : 
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ELI At DAM ON. 


Atque i in Amore mala hac proprio, ſummè que FRY 
Inveniuntur Lucret. Lib. 4+ 


Wi HAT can I ſay, what Arguments can prove 
My Truth, what Colours can deſcribe my Love; 

If it's Exceſs and Fury be not known, 
In what Thy CEL 1 a has already done? 

Thy Infant Flames, whilſt yet they were conceal'd 
In tim'rous Doubts, with Pity I beheld ; + 
With eaſie Smiles diſpel!'d the filent Fear, 
That durſt not tell Me, what I dy'd to hear: 


In vain I ſtrove to check my growing Flame; 


Or ſhelter Paſſion under Friendſhip's Name : 

You ſaw my Heart, how it my Tongue bely'd ; 

And when You preſs'd, how faintly I deny'd —— 
Eer Guardian Thought cou'd bring its ſcatter'd Aid ; 

Fer Reaſon cou'd ſupport the doubting Maid 


My Soul ſurpriz'd, and from her ſelf disjoin'd, 


Left all Reſerve, and all the Sex behind : 

From your Command her Motions She receiv'd: 

And not for Me, but You, She breath'd and liv'd, 
But ever bleſt be Cy THERE a's Shrine; 

And Fires Eternal on Her Altars fhine ; 

Since Thy dear Breaſt has felt an equal Wound; 

Since in Thy Kindneſs my Deſires are crown'd. 


| By Thy each Look, and Thought, and Care, tis fown, Þ 
Thy Joys ate center'd All in Me Alone; | 


| The 
Inſul 
And 


M 


And 
Or a 
And 


Then 


Then 
And 


a And ſure I am, Thou wou'dft not change this Hour 
| For al the White ones, Fate has in its Pow'r. 
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Yet thus belov'd, thus loving to Exceſs, 


| : Yet thus receiving and returning Bliſs, 
In this great Moment in this golden Now, 


When ev'ry Trace of What, or When, or How 
' Shou'd from my Soul by raging Love be torn, . 
And far on ſwelling Seas of Rapture born; 
A melancholy Tear afflicts my Eye; 

And my Heart labours with a ſudden Sigh : 
Imvading Fears repel my Coward Joy; 

And Ills foreſeen the preſent Bliſs deſtroy. 


Poor as it is, This Beauty was the Cauſe, 


F That with firſt Sighs Your panting Boſom roſe ; 
But with no Owner Beauty long will ſtay, 
pon the Wings of Time born ſwift away: 

| Paſs but ſome fleeting Years, and Theſe poor Eyes 


(Where now without a Boaſt ſome Luſtre lyes) 


No longer ſhall their little Honours keep; 

| Shall only be of uſe to read, or weep : oi 
And on this Forehead, where your Verſe has ſaid, 

| The Loves delighted, and the Graces playd; 

| Inſulting Age will trace his cruel Way, | 

And leave fad Marks of his deſtructive Sway, 


Moy'd by my Charms, with them your Love may ceaſe, 


And as the Fuel ſinks, the Flame decreaſe : 

Or angry Heay'n may quicker Darts prepare; 
And Sickneſs ſtrike what Time awhile wou d ſpare, 
Then will my Swain His glowing Vows renew? 

| Then will His throbbing Heart to Mine beat true? 


When 
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When my own Face deters Me from my Glaſs ; 

And KNELLER only ſhews what CELI A was. 
Fantaſtick Fa ME may ſound her wild Alarms; 
Your Country, as You think, may want your Arms. 

You may neglect, or quench, or hate the Flame, 
Whoſe Smoak too long obſcur'd your riſing Name : 
And quickly cold Indiff rence will enſue ; 

When You Love's Joys thro Honour's Optick view. 
Then C ELIAS loudeſt Pray'r will prove too weak, 
To this abandon'd Breaſt to bring You Back ; 

When my loſt Lover the tall Ship aſcends, 
With Muſick Gay, and Wet with Jovial Friends: 
The tender Accent of a Woman's Cry 

Will paſs unheard, will unregarded die; 

When the rough Seaman's louder Shouts prevail ; 
When fair Occaſion ſhows the ſpringing Gale; 
And Int'reſt guides the Helm; and Honour ſwells the Sayl: 


May find my Hero on the Foreign Strand, 

Warm with new Fires, and pleas'd with new Command: 
While She who wrote *em, of all Joy bereft, 
Jo the rude Cenſure of the World is left; 

Her inaugl'd Fame in barb'rous Paſtime loſt, 
The Coxcomb's Novel, and the Drunkard's Toaſt, 
But nearer Care (O pardon it?) ſupplies 
Sighs to my Breaſt, and Sorrow to my Eyes. 
Love, Love himſelf (the only Friend I have) 
May ſcorn his Triumph, having bound his Slave. 
That Tyrant God, that reſtleſs Conqueror 


Some wretched Lines from this neglected Hand, 5 F 


May quit his Pleaſure, to aſſert his Pow'r ; 


For- 


—— —ẽ * 


Or- 
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Forſake the Provinces that bleſs his Sway, 

To vanquiſh Thoſe that will not yet obeyx. 
Another Nymph with fatal Pow'r may riſe, 

To damp the ſinking Beams of C ELIAS Eyes; 

With haughty Pride may hear Her Charms confeſt ; 

And ſcorn the ardent Vows that I have bleſt 

You ev'ry Night may ſigh for her in yain ; 

And riſe each Morning to ſome freſh Diſdain : 

While CEL1a's ſofteſt Look may ceaſe to charm ; 


And Her Embraces want the Pow'r to warm: 
While theſe fond Arms, thus circling You, may prove 


More heavy Chains, than Thoſe of hopeleſs Love. 
juſt Gods! All other Things their Like produce: 


I)he Vine ariſes from her Mother's Juice: 


When feeble Plants, or tender Flow'rs decay; 


They to their Seed their Images convey : 


Where the old Myrtle her good Influence ſheds ; 


| Sprigs of like Leaf erect their Filial Heads: 

And when the Parent Roſe decays, and dies; 
With a reſembling Face the Daughter-Buds ariſe. 

That Product only which our Paſſions bear, 

\  Eludes the Planter's miſerable Care: 


While blooming Love aſſures us Golden Fruit; 8 | 


Some inborn Poiſon taints the ſecret Root: 


E Soon fall the Flow'rs of Joy; ſoon Seeds of Hatred ſhoot. - 


Or was it but the Woman's Fear, that drew 
I This cruel Scene, unjuſt to Love and You? 


Say, Shepherd, ſay, Are theſe Reflections true? 8 | 


Will You be only, and for ever Mine ? 
Shall neither Tins nor Age © our Souls hong ? 


From 
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From this dear Boſom ſhall I ner be torn ? 
Or You grow Cold, Reſpectful, and Forſworn? 
And can You not for Her You love do more, 


II. for 


Than any Youth for any Nymph before ? 4 

. : ; Fa 

An 0 D E. 'T 
Preſented to the KING, on his Maier |, 

Arrival in HoLLAND _ 

PR ey en FJ An 

After the QU FEN's DEATH. 1695. | 

Quis deſiderio fit pudor aut modus 11 

Tam cari capitis? precipe lagulres 1 

Cantus Melpomene. Ir 

A” Mary's Tomb, (fad, ſacred Place!) Em 

The Virtues ſhall their Vigils keep: 1 

And every Muſe and every Grace Ane 

In ſolemn State ſhall ever weep, 3 

II. 5 

The future, pious, mournful Fair, The 

Oft as the rolling Years return, 3 

With fragrant Wreaths, and flowing Hair, Wi 
Shall viſit Her diſtinguiſh'd Urn, A 
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97 a III. 
por Her the Wiſe and Great Thall mourn; 
When late Records her Deeds repeat: 

[7 Ages to comme, and Men unborn 
Shall bleſs ner Name, and figh her Fate. 
F 8 IV. 
Fair AL.B10N fhall, with faithful Truſt, 
Her holy Queen's fad Reliques guard; 
Till Heav'n awakes the precious Duſt, 

And gives the Saint her full Reward. 
Baut let the King diſmiſs his Woes, 
Reflecting on his fair Renownu; 
And take the Cypreſs from his Brows, 
Io put his wonted Lawre's on, 
-B Ls VI. 

If preft by Grief our Monarch ſtoops; 

lu vain the BRITISH Lions roar ; 
Il He, whoſe Hand ſuftain'd them, droops ; 
The Ber G1c Darts will wound no more, 
E VII. 
| Embattel'd Princes wait the Chief, 
| Whoſe Voice ſhou'd rule, whoſe Arm ſhou'd leal ; 
And, in kind Murmurs, chide That Grief, | 
Which hinders EUROPE being freed, 
Ss VIII. 
The great Example They demand, 
Vuyho ſtill to Conqueſt led the Way; 
 Viſhing Him preſent to Command, 
4s They ſtand ready to Obey. 7, 
or IX. They 
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| IX. 

They ſeek That Joy, which us'd to glow, 
Expanded on the Hero's Face; 

When the thick Squadrons preſt the Foe, 
And WILLI AM led the glorious Chace. 

X. 

To give the mourning Nations Joy, 
Reſtore Them Thy auſpicious Light, 

Great Sun: with radiant Beams deſtroy 
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Thoſe Clouds, which keep Thee from our Sight. 


XI. 

Let Thy ſublime Meridian Courſe 
For MAR x's ſetting Rays attone: 

Our Luftre, with redoubl'd Force, 
Muſt now proceed from Thee alone. 
5 „ 

See, Pious King, with diff'rent Strife 
Thy ſtruggling AL BIO NS Boſom torn : 

So much She fears for WILLIA M's Life, 
That Ma R x's Fate She dare not mourn. 

XIII. 

Her Beauty, in thy ſofter Half 
Bury'd and loſt, She ought to grieve: 

But let her Strength in Thee be ſafe: 

And let Her weep; but let Her live. 

” | XIV. 

Thou, Guardian Angel, ſaye the Land 
From thy own Grief, her fierceſt Foe 3 

Left Britain, reſcu'd by Thy Hand, 
Shou d bend and fink beneath Thy Woe. 
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3 — "NV; 

Heer former Triumphs all are vain, 
Vunleſs new Trophies ſtill be ſought ; 
And hoary Majefty ſuſtain N 
The Battels, which Thy Youth has fought. 
XVI. 

' Where now is all That fearful Love, 

Which made Her hate the War's Alarms? 

| That ſoft Exceſs, with which She ſtrore 
Io keep her Hero in her Arms? 

- ew a XVII. 

* Vhite ſtill She chid the coming Spring, 

| Which call'd Him o'er his ſubje& Seas: 
While, for the Safety of the King, 

' She wiſh'd the Victor's Glory leſs. 

Ez e 

is chang' d; 'tis gone: ſad BRITAIN now 
Haſtens her Lord to Foreign Wars: 
Happy, if Toils may break his Woe; 

Or Danger may divert his Cares. 

55 XIX. 

In Martial Din She drowns her Sighs, 

Leſt He the riſing Grief ſhou'd hear : 

She pulls her Helmet oer her Eyes, 

Leſt He ſhould ſee the falling Tear. 

| oe od 

Co, mighty Prince, let France be taught, 
Ho conſtant Minds by Grief are tryd ; 
How great the Land, that wept and fought, 
When WILLIAM led, and Many dyd, 
; 4 XVI. Fierce 
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xXI. L 
* Fierce in the Battel make it known, 3 W 
i Where Death with all His Darts is ſeen, 4 
5 That He can touch thy Heart with None, M 
But That which ſtruck the Beauteous Queen. KF 

XXII. 5 
BELOIA indulg'd her open Grief, ay 
While yet her Maſter was not near; 5 I 
With ſullen Pride refus'd Relief, | 0 
And ſat Obdurate in Deſpair. 4 1 


XXIII. 
As Waters from her Sluces, flow'd 
Unbounded Sorrow from her Eyes: 
To Earth her bended Front She bow'd, 
And ſent her Wailings to the Skies. | 
XXIV, F 
But when her anxious Lord return'd ; | 


Rais d is her Head; her Eyes are dry'd : q 1 
She ſmiles, as WILLI AM ne er had mourn'd : 9 xn 
She looks, as Mary neer had dy d. = 
8 „ = 
That Freedom which all Sorrows claim, "il & 
She does for Thy Content reſign : ö k 5 
Ne 


Her Piety itſelf would blame; 
If Her Regrets ſhould waken Thine. 
XVXVI. 
To cure Thy Woe, She ſhews Thy Fame: 
Leſt the great Mourner ſhould forget, 
| That all the Race, whence ORANGE came, 
Made Virtue triumph over Fate, 


XXVII. Wil 
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XXVII. 
WILLI Au His Country's Cauſe cou'd fight, 
And with His Blood Her Freedom ſeal: 
3» AURICE and HEN Rx guard that Right, 
For which Their pious Parents fell, 
XXVIII. 
How Heroes riſe, how Patriots ſet, 
Thy Father's Bloom and Death may tell: 
Easceling Others Theſe were Great: 
| : Thou, greater ſtill, muſt Theſe excell, 
| XXIX. 
. be laſt fair Inſtance Thou muſt give, 
Whence Nassav's Virtue can be try'd ; 
| And ſew the World, that Thou canſt live 
L Intrepid, as Thy Confort dy'd. 
„ | 
| Thy Virtue, whoſe reliſtleſs Force | | 
No dire Event could ever ſtay, 
0 carry on it's deſl ind Courſe ; 
7 ho Death and Envy ſtop the Way. 
5 XXXI. 
. BRITA N58 Sake, for BEL G1a's, live: 
2 Pierc'd by Their Grief forget Thy own : 
6 w Toils endure 3 new Conqueſt give; 
And bring Them Eaſe, tho' Thou baſt None. 
_ XXXII. 
Yen again; tho She be gone, 
pot Garland crown'd the Victor's Hair: 
Ia Reign; tho! She has left the Throne, 
| N Who made Thy Glory worth Thy Care. 


ue 'D XXXIII. Far 
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| XXXIII. 

Fair BRITAIN never yet before 

Breath'd to her King a uſeleſs Pray'r : 
Fond BELG1 a never did implore, 

While WILLIAM turn'd averſe His Ear. 4 s 
5 XXXIV. 7 
But ſhould the weeping Hero now 

Relentleſs to their Wiſhes prove ; 
Should He recall, with pleaſing Woe, 


The Object of his Grief and Love ; = $1 

| XXXV. ; 

Her Face with thouſand Beauries bleſt, | 
Her Mind with thouſand Virtues ſtor d. A 


Her Pow'r with boundleſs Joy confeſt, 
Her Perſon only not ador'd: 
XXXVI. LY -/ 
Yet ougat his Sorrow to be checkt; E 
Yet ought his Paſſions to abate: 
It the great Mourner would reflect, 
Her Glory in her Death compleat. 
| XXXVII. 
She was inſtructed to command. 
Great King, by long obeying Thee : 
Her Scepter guided by Thy Hand, 
Preſerv'd the Iſles, and Rul'd the Sea. 
XXXVIII. 
But oh! twas little, that her Life 
O'er Earth and Water bears thy Fame 
In Death, twas worthy WILLIAM's Wife, 
Amidſt the Stars to fix his Name. 


. * 55 55 
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XXXIX. 

Beyond where Matter moves, or Place 

Receives it's Forms, Thy Virtues row 
From Mary's Glory, Angels trace 

The Beauty of her Partner's Soul. 

„ 

Wiſe Fate, which does it's Heav'n decree 

To Heroes, when They yield their Breath, 


aſtens Thy Triumph. Half of Thee 


Is Deify'd before thy Death. 
XLI. 


Alone to thy Renown 'tis giv'n, 


Unbounded thro' all Worlds to go 


hile She great Saint rejoices Heavin; 


and Thou ſuſtain'ſt the Orb below. 
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I N 


1 M I TAT 1 0 NY 


O F 


A NACREDON: | 


T ET 'em cenſure : what care 1? 
| 2 The Herd of Crititks I defie. 
Let the Wretches know, I write 
Regardleſs of their Grace, or Spight. 
No, no: the Fair, the Gay, the Young | „ 
Govern the Numbers of my Song. „ 
All that They approve is ſweet: 
And All is Senſe, that They repeat. 


Bid the warbling Nine retire: 
VrNus, String thy Servant's Lyre : 
Love ſhall be my endleſs Theme : 
Pleaſure ſhall triumph over Fame : 
And when theſe Maxims I decline, 
ArPoLLO, may Thy Fate be Mine: 
May I graſp at empty Praiſe; 

Aad loſe the Nymph, to gain the Bays. 


Fa 


Ar 
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ET | | TY 
1 AM DE. } 
ruf Merchant, to ſecure his Treaſure, i? 
* Conveys it in a borrow'd Name: : a 
Eur HnZLIA ſerves to grace my Meaſure ; 1 

But CLoe is my real Flame. | i 

My ſofteſt Verſe, my darling Lyre 9 
Upon EupHELI Is Toylet lay; 1 

When CLok noted her Deſire, 5 
That J ſhould ſing, that I ſhould play. . 
„ . 5 


wag + * 
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My Lyre I tune, my Voice I raiſe; 
hut with my Numbers mix my Sighs ; 
And whilſtI ſing EUPHELIA's Praiſe, 


e 


I fix my Soul on CLOEs Eyes. i 4 
8 Iv. „ 


— 


Fair CLoOo E bluſhd : EUPHELIA frown'd : 
I ſung and gaz d: I play'd and trembl'd: 

And Venus to the Loves around 
Remark'd, how ill We all diſſembl'd, 
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Sur la Priſe 


De V A M U R, 


Par tes . du Ro V, V Aunde 1692. 


fr 


Par Monſieur 50115 5 


J. 


Q ELLE docte & Sainte yvreſſe 
Hujourd'huy me fait la loy ? 


Chaſtes Nymphes du Permeſſe, 
Neeſt-ce pas vous que je voy? 
Accourez, Troupe Scavante : 
Des ſons que ma Lyre enfante ; 
Ces Arbres ſont r6joiiis: 
Marquez en bien la cadence : 
Et vous, Vents, faites Silence : 
Je vais Parler de Lovis. 
„ II. 
Dans ſes chanſons immortelles, 
Comme un Aigle audacieux, 
PIN DAR E <tendant ſes aiſles, 
Fuit lom des Vulgaires yeux. 
Mais, 6 ma fidele Lyre, 
Si, dans Vardeur qui m' inſpire. 


Tu 


ES 
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ſl 


ln Eugliſo B A L. L AD, 


On the Taking of 


N44 MM U 


KR 


By the KING of GREAT BRITAIN, 1697. 


Dulce eſt deſipere in loco. 


J. nd il 
ou 95 Folks are drunk, yet do not know it: 
do might not B Accus give Yeu Law? 
| Was it a Muſe, O lotty Poet, 
2 Or Virgin of St. Cyr, You ſaw ? 
Why all this Fury? What's the Matter, 
That Oaks muſt come from Thrace to dance ? 
Nuſt ſtupid Stocks be taught to fatter ? 
And is there no ſuch Wood in France? 
| Why muſt the Winds all hold their Tongue? 
If they alittle Breath ſhould raiſe ; 
Would that have ſpoil'd the Poet's Song; 
Or puff'd away the Monarch's Praiſe? 
: M- 
PIN DAR, that Eagle, mounts the Skies: 
While Virtue leads the noble Way : 
Too like a Vultur Boittav flies, 
q Where ſordid [nt'reſt ſhows the Prey. 
1 Da 
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Tu peux ſuivre mes Tranſports; 
Les cheſnes de Monts de Trace 
N'ont rien oũi, que n'efface 
La douceur de tes accords. 
III. 
Eſt-ce ApOLLON & NEPTUNE, 


Qui ſur ces Rocs Sourcilleux 


Ont, compagnons de Fortune, 
Baſti ces Murs orgyeilieux ? 
De leur enceinte fameuſe 
La Sambre unie a la Meuſe, 
Defend le fatal abord; - 
Et par cent bouches horribles 
L' airain ſur ces Monts terribles 
Vomit le Fer, & la Mort, 

. IV. 
Dix mille vaillans ALI DES 
Les bordant de toutes parts, 
D' eclair au loin homicides 
Font petiller leurs Remparts: 
Et dans ſon Sein infidele 
Par tout la Terre y recele 
Un feu preſt a Slancer, 
Qui ſoudain pergant ſon goufre, 
Ouvre un Sepulchre de ſoufre, 
A quiconque ole avancer. 

V. 

Namur, devant tes murailles 
Jadis la Grece euſt vingt Ans 
Sans fruit veu les funerailles 
De ſes plus fiers Combattans. 


9 
: _ 


But You and I in Ho MER read 
a Sambre and Maeſe their Waves may join; 


| | | Hell paſs them both, who paſs d the Boyn: 
| | Full fifteen thouſand luſty Fellows 

| : Cannons above, and Mines below 

| Vet Matters have been order'd ſo, 


b If Namur be compar'd to Troy; 


| Their Siege did ten long Years employ ; 
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When once the Poet's Honour ceaſes, 

From Reaſon far his Tranſports rove : 
And BoiLEav, for eight hundred Pieces, 

Makes Lovis take the Wall of Jove. 

= : M. 
NEePTUNE and SoL came from above, 

Shap'd like ME GRIN and VAUBAN: 
They arm'd theſe Rocks; then ſhow'd old Joy: . 

Of Marli Wood, the wond'rous Plan. 
Such Walls, theſe three wiſe Gods agreed, 
By Human Force could neer be ſhaken : 


Of Gods, as well as Men, miſtaken. 
But ne'er can WILLIA M's Force reſtrain : 


Remember this, and arm the Sein. 
- = 


With Fire and Sword the Fort maintain : 
Each was a HERCULES, You tell us; 
Vet out they march'd like common Men. 


Did Death and Tombs for Foes contrire: 


That moſt of Us are ſtill alive. 
7 : : ; V. 


Then BRITAIx's Boys excell'd the Ga ERES: e 


We ye done our Bus neſs in ten Weeks. | 
Ds What 


| 
| 
; 
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Quelle effroyable Puiſſance 


Avjourd'huy pourtant gavance, 


Preſte à foudroyer tes monts ? 


Quel bruit, quel feu Penvironne ? 


Ceſt JuriTER en Perſonne 


Ou Ceſt le Vainquer de Mons. 


VI. 


Nen doute point: ceft luy-meſme, 
Tout brille en luy; Tout eſt Roy. 
Dans Bruxelles NAss Au bleme 

Commence a trembler pour N. 


En vain il voit le Batave, 
Deſor mais docile Eſclave, 
Range Sous ſes etendars : 


En vain au Lion Belgique 


II voit “Aigle Germanique 


Vni Sous les Leopards, 


VII. 


Plein de la frayeur nouvelle, 
Dont ſes ſens ſont agités, 

A ſon ſecours il appelle 
Les Peuples les plus vantez. 
Ceux- la viennent du rivage, 
Ou s'enorgueillit le Tage 
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y bat Godhead does fo faſt advance. 
What dreadful Pow'r thoſe Hills to gain? 
1 'Tis little WI LI, the Scourge of France; 
7 No Godhead but the firſt of Men. 
| His mortal Arm exerts the Power 
' To keep ev'n Mons's Victor under: 
And that fame Juy1TER no more 
| Shall fright the World with impious Thunder. 
Our King thus trembles at Namur, 
© Whilſt VILLE RO x, who never afraid 1 is, 
Y "To Bruxelles marches on ſecure, 
| 0 To bomb the Monks, and ſcare the Ladies. 
After this glorious Expe ition, 
| R One Battle makes the Marſnal Great: 
Is He mult perform the King's Commiſſion : 
Who knows, but ORANGE may retreat E:: 
© Kings are allow'd to feign the Gour, 
Dr be prevaild with not to Fight: 
And mighty Louis hop'd, no doubt, 
That WILLIAM wou d preſerve that Right. 
. 
| From Seyn and Loyre, to Rhone and Po, 
_  Seeev'ry Mother's Son appear: 
ln ſuch a Caſe ne'er blame a Foe, 
It he betrays ſome little Fear, 
Hie comes, the mighty VILLRO y comes; 
Finds a ſmall River in his Way : 
= waves his Colours, beats his Drums ; 
And thinks it prudent there to ſtay, 


The 
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De For, qui roule en ſes eaux; 
Ceux-ci des champs, ou la neige 
Des marais de la Norvege 

Neuf mois couvre les roſeaux. 


VIII. 


Mais qui fait enfler la Sambre ? 
Sous les Fumeauæ effray ez, 
Des froids Torrens de Decembre 


Les Champs par tout ſont noyez. 
Ceres senfuit, eploree 
De voir en proye a BoREE 


Ses guerets d'epics chargez, 
Et Sous les Urnes fangeuſes 
Des Hyades orageuſes 

Tous ſes Treſors ſubmergez. 


IX. 


Deployez toutes vos rages, 
Princes, Vents, Peuples, Frimats; 
Ramaſſez tous vos nuages; 
Raſſamblez tous vos Soldats. 
Malgre vous Namur en poudre 
Sen va tomber Sous la foudre 
Qui domta Lille, Courtray, 

Gand la Superbe Eſpagnole, 

Saint Omer, Bexangon, Dole, 


Tpres, Maſtricht, & Cambray. 


. Mes 
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The Gallic Troops breath Blood and War : 
The Marſhal cares not to march falter : 
Poor VILL'ROY moves ſo {lowly here, 
We fancy'd all, it was his Maſter. 
: VIII. 
> Will no kind Flood, no friendly Rain 
| Diſguiſe the Marſhal's plain Diſgrace: 
No Torrents ſwell the low Mehayne ? 
The World will fay, he durſt not paſs. 
Why will no Hyades appear, 1 
Dear Poet, on the Banks of Sambre? is 
| Juſt as they did that mighty Year, 
When You turn'd Fune into December. 
E; The Water- Nymphs are too unkind 
To ViLL'RoY; are the Land-Nymphs fo ? | 4 
And fly They All, at Once Combin'd 4 
To ſhame a General, and a Beau? | Þ 
Truth, Juſtice, Senſe, Religion, Fame 
May join to finfſh WILLI A M's Story: 
5 Nations ſet free may bleſs his Name; 
And France in Secret own his Glory. 
But Ipres, Maſtrich, and Cambray, 
Beſangon, Ghent, St. Omers, Lyle, 
Courtray, and Dole — Ye Criticks, ſay, 1 
How Poor to this was PIN DANS Style? | 1 
With Eke's and Alſo's tack thy Strain, # 
” GreatBard; and ſing the deathleſs Prince, l 
Who loſt Namur the ſame Campaign, — 
He bought Dixmude, and plunder'd Deynſe, i 
(5 | : 4 | | X. Til 
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Mes preſages s accompliſſent: 2 vor 
Il commence a chanceler : | 1 15 
Sous les coups qui retentiſſent oft 
Ses Murs s'en vont $ecrouler. 2 Y 
Mans en feu qui les domine, ben 
Souffle à grand bruit leur ruine; | 7 BB. 
Et les Bombes dans les airs hi 
Allant chercher le tonnere, 9 
Semblent tombant ſur la Terre, ir 
Vouloirs s ouvrir les Enfers. 18 
1 9 Ie 
Accourez, NASs s AU, BAVIERER, S Ti 
De ces Murs PFunique eſpoir: ö 
A couvert d'une Riviere : Regs 
Venez: vous pouvez tout voir. . 
Confiderez ces approches: ; For, 
Voyez grimper ſur ces roches | 8 T. 
Ces Athletes belliqueux; T The 
Et dans les Eaux, dans la Flame, F Le 
Lovis a tout donnant Fame, Quic 
Marcher, courir avecque eux. An 
| | Thin! 
XII. pr 
Contemplez dans la tempeſte, g | Hell 
Qui ſort de ces Boulevars, | E: Te 
La Plume qui fur fa teſte | . 
Attire tous les regards. | Now 
A cet Aſtre redoutable _ E; Th 
Toùjoursſ un ſort favorable Ir 8 


S'at⸗ 
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A X. 
Irn hold Ten Pound, my Dream is out : 
| I'd tell it You, but for the Rattle 
Of thoſe confounded Drums: no doubt 
Yon' bloody Rogues intend a Battel. 
Derr me ! a hundred thouſand French 
With Terror fill the neighb'ring Field: 
While WiLL1AaM carries on the Trench, 
Till both the Town and Caſtle yield. 
 VituroyY to BovFFLERs ſhould advance, 
| Says Mars, thro' Cannons Mouths in Fire; 
: 14 eſt, one Mareſchal of France 
Tells tother, He can come no nigher. 
; XI. . 
Regain the Lines the ſhorteſt Way, 
 Vitr/Roy; or to Verſailles take Poſt : 
For, having ſeen it, Thou can'ſt ſay 
Ih he Steps, by which Namur was loſt. 
The Smoke and Flame may vex thy Sight : 
Lock not once back: but as thou goeſt, 
Quicken the Squadrons in their Flight; 
And bid the D U take the ſloweſt 
Think not what Reaſon to produce, 
From Louis to conceal thy Fear: 
Hell own the Strength of thy Excuſe; 
Tell him that WILLIAM was but there. 
VVV 
Novy let us look for Lo IS Feather, 
That us'd to ſhine ſo like la Star: 
The Ger'rals could not get together, 
| Wanting that Influence, great in War. 
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S'attache dans les Combats : 


Et toujours avec la Gloire 
Mars amenant ia Victoire 


Vole, & le ſuit a grands pas. | : It 
: XIII. Þ 
Grands Deffenſeurs de I Eſpagne, 4 
Montrez- vous: il en eſt temps: Te 
Courage ; vers la Mahagne 5 
In 


Voila vos Drapeaux flottans. 
Jamais ſes ondes craintives | - 


N'ont ve ſur leurs foibles rives It! 
Tant de guerriers s'amaſſer. „ 
Courez donc: Qui vous retarde ? WI 
Tout Univers vous regarde. K 
N' oſez vous la traverſer ? | = 
| • +. Os The 
Loin de fermer te paſſage 14 
A vos nombreux bataillons, | et 
LUXEMBOURG a du rivage 
Reculs ſes pavillons. „ | Whe 
| Quoy ? leur ſeul aſpect vous glace? KK 7 
On ſont ces chefs pleins d' audace, Or o 
Jadis ſi prompts à marcher, = Or 
Qui devoient de la Tamiſe, Wou 
Et de la Drave Soumile, =. If 
Juſqu'a Paris nous chercher ? 1 | Impe 
XV. Ho 
Cependant Veffroy redouble 3 
Sur les Remparts de Namur. Two 
Son Gouverneur qui ſe trouble Of 
S' enfuit ſous ſon dernier mur. as 
| nc 
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O Poet! Thou had'ſt been diſcreeter, 
Hanging the Monarch's Hat ſo high; 
If Thou had'{t dubb'd thy Star, a Meteor, 
That did but _ and rove, and die. 
XIII. 
To animate the doubtful Fight, 
g Namur in vain expects that Ray: 
In vain France hopes, the ſickly Light 
Should ſhine near WiLLIiaM's fuller Day, 
It knows Verſailles, its proper Station ; 
Nor cares for any foreign Sphere: 
Where You ſee BoILEAu's Conſtellation, , 
Be ſure no Danger can be near, 
ED +, A ES 
The French had gather'd all their Force; 
And WILLIAM met them in their Way: 
Vet off they bruſh'd, both Foot and Horſe. 
What has Friend BoiLE av left to fay ? 
| When his high Muſe is bent upon't, 
' To ſing her King, that Great Commander, 
Or on the Shores of Helleſpont, 
Dr in the Valleys near Scamander; 
Wou'd it not ſpoil his noble Task, 
Ik any fooliſh Phrygian there is, 
| Impertinent enough to ask, 
| How far Newer may be from Paris? 
13 1 
Two Stanza's more before we end, 


Of Death, Pikes, Rocks, Arms, Bricks, and Fire: 


f Leave ? em behind You, honeſt Friend : 
And with your Country-Men retire, 
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Deja juſques à ſes portes 

Je voy monter nos cohortes, 

La Flame & le Fer en main: 

Et ſur les Monceaux de piques, 

De Corps morts, de Rocs, de Briques, 

S' ouvrir un large chemin. 
Nu. 

Cen eſt fait. Je viens d' entendre 

Sur ces Rochers eperdus 

Battre un Signal pour ſe rendre : 

Le Feu ceſſe. lis {ont rendus. 

Depoiiillez votre arrogance, 

Frers Ennemis de la France, 

Et deſormais gracieux, 

Allez a Liege, a Bruxelles, 

Porter les humbles nouvelles 

De Namur pris à vos yeux. 


\ \y 
. 7 
WA 
AS 


| * our Ode is ſpoilt; Namur is freed; 
1 For Dixmuyd ſomething yet is due : 
J $0 good Count Guis ARD may proceed; 
I But BouFFLERs, Sir, one Word with you, — 


Tis done. In Sight of theſe Commanders, 
7} Who neither Fight, nor raiſe the Siege, 


Send, Fame, this News to Trianon, 


i O WILLIAM, may thy Ans advance; 
: That He may loſe Diaant next Year, 


<a 2 
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XVI. 


1 


The Foes of France march ſafe thro' Flanders; 
Divide to Bruxelles, or to Liege. 


That BovrFLERs may new Honours gain: 
pic the ſame Play by Land has ſhown 

As TouRvILLE did upon the Main, 
ver is the Marſhal made a Peer: 


And ſo be Conſtable of France. 


N 1 7 
* 4 * © 2 _ 
ES. Mts 417; 20 
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And hear her Hymns your happy Care avow : 
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Preſented to the 


K 1 N 68. 


At his Arrival in HO E EA N A , 
| | | And 
After the Diſcovery of the Conſpiracy | 

| Thou. 
With 1 


1696. 


Serus in cœlum redeas; diuque 


Lætus interſis populo Quirini: 


Neve Te naſtris vitiis iniquum 
| Ocyor aura 
Zolla. Hor. ad Auguſtum. 


\'G careful Angels, whom eternal Fate 


Ordains, on Earth and human Acts to wait; 


| Who turn with ſecret Pow'r this reſtleſs Ball, 


And bid predeſtin'd Empires riſe and fall: 

Your facred Aid religious Monarchs own ; 
When firſt They merit, then aſcend the Throne: 
But Tyrants dread Ye, leſt your juſt Decree - 
Transfer the Pow'r, and ſet the People free : 
See reſcu'd BRITAIN at your Altars bow : 


That ſtill her Axes and her Rods ſupport 
The Judge's Frown, and grace the awful Court : 


Boi 
4 BR 
| That 
N That, 


Of Gu 


To mo 
Ind ſtr 
* Thy la 
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Still, 
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'S ſtill 


Pokus os ſeveral Occaſions. 
That Law with all her pompous Terror ſtands, 
To wreſt the Dagger from the Traytor's Hands; 
And rigid Juſtice reads the fatal Word; | 


| ole the Ballance firſt, then draws the Sword. 


Dar AIN Her Safety to your Guidance owns, 
Fiat She can ſep'rate Parricides from Sons; 
| That, impious Rage diſarm'd, She lives and Reigns, 
ler Freedom kept by Him, who broke Her Chains. 


T And Thou, great Miniſter, above the reſt 


of Guardian Spirits, be Thou for ever bleſt: 


Wich fecret Aid great DA vi p's ſtrang Support; 


Thou. who of old wert ſent to ls RA EL s Court, 


To mock the frantick Rage of cruel Sa ul; 

Ind ſtrike the uſeleſs Jav'lin to the Wall. 

Thy later Care o'er WILLI A M's Temples held, 
| On BoyN's propitious Banks, the heav'nly Shield; 
| Wen Pow'r Divine did Sov'reign Right declare; 
Arc Cannons mark'd, Whom They were bid to ſpare, 


Still, bleſſed Angel, be thy Care the ſame 
| 1 WIL LIAM's Life untouch'd, as is his Fame : 
et Him own Thine, as BRITAINS owns His Hand : 
Se Thou the King, as He has ſav'd the Land. 
we Angels Forms in pious Monarchs view : 
Pe reverence WILL IA; for He acts like Lou; 
Like You, Commiſſion'd to chaſtiſe and bleſs, 
he muſt avenge the World, and give it Peace. 
Indulgent Fate our potent Pray'r receives; 
| Ard fill Bai ANxIA ſmiles, and WII. L IA M lives: 
The Hero dear to Earth, by Heav'n belov'd, 


WI Troubles muſt be vex d, by Dangers prov'd : 
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His Foes muſt aid to make his Fame compleat, | 3 55 
And fix his Throne ſecure on their Defeat. f bay 
So, tho with ſudden Rage the Tempeſt comes; | b Refi 
Tho? the Winds roar ; and tho' the Water foams; . 1 b 
Imperial BRITAIN on the Sea looks Cown, | 2 (8 
And ſmiling ſees her Rebel Subject frown : } wok 
Striking her Cliff the Storm confirms her Pow'r : 1 Be f 
The Waves but whiten her Triumphant Shore: 15 £ 
In vain They wou'd advance, in vain retreat : 4 FR 
Broken They daſh, and periſh at her Feet. 3 
For WILLI A uV ſtill new Wonders ſhall be ſhown : Wa 


The Pow'rs that reſcu'd, ſhall preſerve the Throne, 
Safe on his Darling BRITHAIN's joyful Sea, 
Behold, the Monarch plows his liquid Way : 
His Fleets in Thunder thro' the World declare, 
Whoſe Empire they obey, whoſe Arms they bear. 
Bleſs'd by aſpiring Winds, He finds the Strand x 
Blacken'd with Crowds ; He fees the Nations ſtand $ 
Bleſſing his Safety, proud of his Command. 
In various Tongues He hears the Captains dwell 
On their great Leader's Praiſe : by Turns They tell, 
And liſten, each with emulous Glory fir'd, 
How WILLIAM conquer'd, and how FRANCE retir'd; 
How BELG1 a freed the Hero's Arm confeſs'd, | 
But trembl'd for the Courage which She bleſt, 

O Lovis, from this great Example know, 
To be at once a Hero, and a Foe : 
By ſounding Trumpets, Hear, and ratPing Drums, 
When WILLIAM to the open Vengeance comes: 
And See the Soldier plead the Monarch's Right, 
Heading His Troops, and Foremoſt in the Fight, 

| 5 Hence 
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* Hence then cloſe Ambuſh and perfidious War, 
| 3 Down to your Native Seats of Night repair. 
| 4 And Thou, BELLONA, weep thy cruel Pride 
4 Refrain'd, behind the Victor's Chariot ty'd 
| 4 In brazen Knots, and everlaſting Chains. 
(So EURO s Peace, fo WIL I 1aM's Fate ordains.) 
© While on the Iv'ry Chair, in happy State 
le fits, Secure in Innocence, and Great 
lu regal Clemency 3 and views beneath 
| ; Averted Darts of Rage, and pointleſs Arms of Death. 


** 1 
1 


7 CL OE Weeping. 


E E, whilſt Thou weep'ſt, fair CLor, ſee 

2 The World in Sympathy with Thee. 
The chearful Birds no longer ſing, 
Eich drops his Head, and hangs his Wing. 
| The Clouds have bent their Boſom lower, 
| And ſhed their Sorrows in a Show'r. 

| The Brooks beyond their Limits flow ; 

Kad louder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe. 

The Nymphs and Swains adopt Thy Cares 
| They heave Thy Sighs, and weep Thy Tears. 
Fantaſtic Nymph ! that Grief ſhould move 
& Heart, obdurate againſt Love. 
Wa Tears! whoſe Pow'r can ſof en All, 

5.5 That dear Breaſt on Which they al. 
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To Mr. HOWARD: 
A E. 


| . 
TEAR HOwARp, from the ſoft Aſſaults of Love, 
Poets and Paiuters never are Secure: 
Can I untouch'd the Fair ones Paſſions move? 
Or Thou draw Beauty, and not feel it's Pow'r ? 
II. 
To Great ApELLES when young AMMmon brought 
The &arling Idol of his Captive Heart ; 
And the pleas'd Nymph with kind Attention ſat, 
To have Her Charms recorded by His Art: 
| „ | 
The am'rous Maſter own'd Her potent Eyes ; 
Sigh'd when He look'd, and trembld as He drew : 
Each flowing Line confirm'd his firſt Surprize ; 
And as the Piece advanc'd, the Paſſion grew, 
Iv. 
While Putt.1e's Son, while VEx vs? Son was near, 
What different Tortures does his Boſom feel? 
Great was the Rival, and the God ſevere : 
Nor could He hide his Flame, nor durſt reveal. 
\ 5 
The Prince, renown'd in Bounty as in Arms, 
With Pity ſaw the ill-conceal'd Diftreſs ; 
Quitted his Title to Camyasye's Charms, 
And gave the Fair one to the Friend's Embrace. 
; VI. Ti 
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3 

Thus the more beauteous CL. o fat to Thee, 

| Gcod Howarv, emu'lous of the GRE C IAN Art: 

Put happy Thou, from Cy ib's Arrow free, 

And Flames that pier d bod Predeceſſor's Heart. 

Had Thy poor Breaſt receiv'd | an equal Pain ; 

Had I been veſted with the Monarch's Pow'r ; 

Thou muſt have ſigh'd, unlucky Youth, in vain ; 
Nor from My Bounty hadſt Thou found a Cure. 

* . 

| * to convince Thee, that the Friend did feel 

A kind Concern for thy ill-fated Care, 

s | 1 would have ſooth'd the Flame, I could not heal 5 


5 1 


SGiv'n Thee the World; tho I with-held the Fair? 


L O E Difamd. 


DENEATH a Myrtle's verdant Shade 
as CTox half aſleep was laid, 
Forio perch'd lightly on Her Breaſt, 
7 And in That Heay'n deſir'd to reſt : 
ö Der her Paps his Wings He ſpread: 1 
ftween He found a downy Bed, | 5 


a0 neſtld in His little Head. 


Stil lay the God : The Nymph ſurpriz d. 


get Miſtreſs of her a, devis d, 
vo L. I. | E How 
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8 How She the Vagrant might inthral, | ; 
| And Captive Him, who Captives All. 17. 
; Her Boddice half way ſhe unlac'd : - An 
4 About his Arms She lily caſt £ . 
, The ſilken Bond, and held Him faſt. Th 
; The God awak'd ; and thrice in vain n 

He ſtrove to break the cruel Chain; 3 Pas 

And thrice in vain He ſnook his Wing, 1 Flie 
| Incumber'd in the ſilken String. Ali 
| Flutt'r ing the God, and weeping ſaid, E 
[ Pity poor Cue 1D, generous Maid, Goy 
þ Who happen'd, being Blind, to ſtray, N Dire 
| And on thy Poſom loft his Way: Vive 
| Who ſtray'd, alas! but knew too well, | * | 
1 He never there muſt hope to dwell. 1 
4 Set an unhappy Pris'ner free, 
q Who neer intended Harm to Thee. | C / 
q | To Me pertains not, She replies, a 
| To know or care where Cup ip flies; 


What are his Haunts, or which his Way ; 
Where He would dwell, or whither ſtray : 


| Yet will I never ſet Thee free: 

| For Harm was meant, and Harm to Me. 
9 Vain Fears that vex thy Virgin Heart 
| I'll give Thee up my Bow and Dart: 

| Untangle but this cruel Chain, 

| And freely let Me fly again. 

| Agreed: Secure my Virgin Heart: 


| laſtant give up thy Bow and Dart: 
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The Chain I'll in Return unty ; 
And freely Thou again ſhalt fly. 
© Thus She the Captive did deliver; 
The Captive thus gave up his Quiver, 
The God difarm'd, &er ſince that Day 
Paſſes his Life in harmleſs Play ; 
Flies round, or fits upon her Breaſt, 
A little, flutt'ring, idle Gueſt. 

Fer ſince that Day the beauteous Maid 
| Governs the World in Cup i p's ſtead; 
Directs his Arrow as She wills; 

Gives Grief, or Pleaſure; ſpares, or kills. 


rent 


CLOE HUNTING. 


| PREHIND her Neck her comely Treſſes ty d. 

ler Iv'ry Quiver graceful by her Side, 

| A-Hunting CLoe went: She loſt her Way, 

And thro the Woods uncertain chanc'd to ſtray. 
Ar0LLo paſſing by beheld the Maid; 

And, Siſter Dear, bright Cy NTH1A turn, He ſaid: 
The hunted Hind lyes cloſe in yonder Brake. 
Loud Cu rip laugh'd, to ſee the God's Miſtake 
And, laughing cry'd, Learn better, great Divine, | 
To know Thy Kindred, and to honour Mine, 
Nagl advis'd, far hence Thy Sitter ſrek, 
mMEanneR's Bank, or LaTMus' Peak. 


E 23 But 
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But in This Nymph, My Friend, My Siſter know: 

She draws My Arrows, and She bends My Bow : 

Fair TyamEs She haunts, and ev'ry neighb'ring Grove 
Sacred to ſoft Receſs, and gentle Love. 

Go, with Thy Cy NTH1 a, hurl the pointed Spear 

At the rough Boar ; or chace the flying Deer: 

I and my CLoe take a nobler Aim: 

At human Hearts We fling, nor ever miſs the Game. 


' CUPID and GANYMEDE. 


Crie 


N Heay'n, one Holy-day, You read 
In wiſe Anacreon, GANY ME DE 

Drew heedleſs Cr ip in, to throw 
A Main, to paſs an Hour, or ſo. 
The little Trojan, by the way, 
By Hermes taught, play'd All the Play. 

The God unhappily engag'd, | 
By Nature raſh, by Play enrag'd, 
Complain'd, and figh'd, and cry'd, and fretted ; 
Loſt ey'ry earthly thing He betted : 
In ready Money, all the Store 
Pick d up long ſince from DAN AES Show's; 
A Snuſh-Box, ſet with-bleeding Hearts, 
Rubies, all pierc'd with Diamond Darts ; 
His Nine-pins, made of Myrtle Wood ; 
(The Tree in ID As Foreſt ſtood ) 


His 
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His Bowl pure Gold, the very ſame 
Which Pa R Is gave the CV YR IAN Dame; 
Two Table-Books in Shagreen Covers; 

Fil'd with good Verſe from real Lovers; 
Merchandiſe rare! A Billet-doux, 

It's Matter paſſionate, yet true: | 
Heaps of Hair Rings, and cypher'd Seals 
Rich Trifles ; ſerious Bagatelles. 

What fad Diſorders Play begets ! 

Deſp'rate and mad, at length He ſets 
Thoſe Darts, whoſe Points make Gods adore 
His Might, and deprecate his Pow'r : 

' Thoſe Darts, whence all our Joy and Pain 
Ariſe : thoſe Darts come, Seyen's the Main, 
Cries GANYMEDE : The uſual Trick : | 
Seven, {lur a Six; Eleven: A Nick. 
Il news goes faſt : *Twas quickly known, 
That fi impieCuP1p was undone. 
| Swifter than Lightning Venus flew ; 
| Too late She found the thing too true. 
| Gueſs how the Goddeſs greets her Son : 
Come hither, Sirrah; no, begon ; 
And, hark Ye, is it ſo indeed? 
A Comrade You for GanyYmMent ? 
| fn Imp as wicked, for his Age, 


s any earthly Lady's Page; 


A Scandal and a Scourge to TROY: 
A Prince's Son? A Black- guard Boy: 
A Sharper, that with Box and Dice 
Draws in young Deities to Vice, 

E 3 
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All Heav'n is by the Ears together, 
Since firſt That little Rogue came hither + 
Juno her ſelf nas had no Peace : 
And truly I've been favour'd leſs: 
For Jovk, as FAME reports, (but Fave 
Says things not fit for Me to name) 
Has acted ill for ſuch a God, 
And taken Ways extreamly odd. 
And Thou, unhappy Child, She ſaid 
(Her Anger by her Grief allay'd ) 
Unhappy Child, who thus haft loft 
All the Eſtate We &er could boaſt; 
Whither, O whither wilt Thou run, 
Thy Name deſpis' d, thy Weakneſs known? 
Nor ſhall thy Shrine on Earth be crown'd ; 
Nor ſhall thy Pow'r in Heav'n be own'd ; 
When Thou, nor Man, ror God can'ſt wound, 
Obedient Cup ip kneeling cry'd, 
Ceaſe, deareſt Mother, ceaſe to chide: 
 Gany's a Cheat, and I'm a Bubble: 
Yet why this great Exceſs of Trouble ? 
The Dice were falſe: the Darts are gone: 
Yet how are You, or I undone? 
The Loſs of Theſe I can ſupply 
With keener Shafts from CLOE's Eye: 
Fear not, We e'er caa be diſgrac'd, 
While That bright Magazine ſhall laſt : 
Your crowded Altars ſtill ſhall ſmoke z 
And Man your Friendly. Aid invoke : 
| Jove ſhall again revere your Pow'r, | 
And riſe a Swan, or fall a Show's, 
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CUPID Miſtaben. 


* 
A after Noon, one Summer's Day, 
£2 vn us ſtood bathing in a River; 
Cur1p a-ſhooting went that Way, 
New ſtrung his Bow, new fill'd his Quiver, 
11. 
With Skill He choſe his ſharpeſt Dart: 
With all kis Might his Bow He drew. 
Swift to His beauteous Parent's Heart 
The too well-guided Arrow flew. 
III. 


I faint! I die! the Goddeſs cry'd: 


O cruel, could'it Thou find none other, 


To wreck thy Spleen on? Parricide ! 


Like NERO, Thou haſt lain thy Mother, 
Cx 3 
Poor Cu P1D ſobbing ſcarce could ſpeak; 
Indeed, Mamma, I did not know Ye: 


| Alas! how eaſie my Miſtake? 


I took You for your Likeneſs Cr 0. 


'VENUS 
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VENUS Miſtaben. 


* 


Surpriz'd, the Goddeſs took it for Her own. 
And what, ſaid She, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I Bathing thus, and Naked ſeen? 

| : II. 


Pleas'd Cup Ip heard, and check'd His Mother's Pride 


And who's blind now, Mamma? the Urchin cry'd. 
*Tis CLoe's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt : | 
Friend How arv's Genius fancy'd all the reſt, 


* 


HEN Cros Picture was to VENUS ſhown ;. 


4 . 
I Wine and Muſick have the Pow'r, 
Io eaſe the Sickneſs of the Soul; 
Let Pu o nsSͤ ev'ry String explore; 
And BAccnus fill the ſprightly Bowl, 
Let Them their friendly Aid imploy, 
To make my C LO Es Abſence light; 
And ſeek for Pleaſure, to deſtroy 
The Sorrows of this live- long Night. 


But She to Morrow will return: : 
VENUS, be Thou to Morrow great; 
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Thy Myrtles ftrow, Thy Odours burn; 
And meet Thy Fay'rite Nymph in State. 
Kind Goddeſs, to no other Pow'rs 
Let Us to Morrow's Bleſſings own : 
Thy darling Loves ſhall guide the Hours; 
And all the Day be Thine alone, 


i The © E. 


N antæne auimis cœleſtibus Ire? Virg. 


| I. 
N VIX OIL's Sacred Verſe we find, 
That Paſſion can depreſs or raiſe 
The Heay'nly, as the Human Mind: R 
Who dare deny what VirG1L fays? | 
| II. 
But if They ſhou'd ; what our Great Maſter 
Has thus laid down, my Tale ſhall prove. 
Fair VENUS wept the fad Diſaſter 
Of having loſt her Fav'rite Doye. 
= PL 
| In Complaiſance poor Cu ip mourn'd 3 
is Grief reliey'd his Mother's Pain; 
He vow'd he'd leave no Stone unturn d, 
| But She ſhou'd have her Dove again. 
1 „„ IV. Tho 
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. PR : . 

Tho' None, ſaid He, ſhall yet be nam'd, 

I know the Felon well enough: 

But be She not, Mamma, condemn'd 
Without a fair and legal Proof. 

5 | | V. 

With that, his longeſt Dart he took, 
As Conſtable wou'd take his Staff: 

That Gods deſire like Men to look, 

Wou'd make evan HERACLITVs laugh. 

vI. -- 

Loves Subaltern, a Duteous Band, 

Like Watchmen round their Chief appear : 
Each had his Lanthorn in his Hand : 
And Ven us mask'd brought up the Rear. 

SILK * 

Accouter'd thus, their eager Step 
 _ToCL.ot's Lodging They directed: 
(At once I write, alas! and weep, | 

That CLoe. is of Theft ſuſpected.) 
| VIII. 
Late They fet out, had far to go: 


St. Duns TANs, as They paſs'd, ſtruck One. 


CL ox, for Reafons good, You know, 
Lives at the ſober End o'th' Town. 
\ „ . 
With one great Peal They rap the Door, 
Like Footmen on a Viſiting- Day. 
Folks at Her Houſe at ſuch an Hour! 
Lord! what will all the Neighbours fay ? 
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1 >< 
2 The Door is open'd : up 'They run : 


Nor Prayers, nor Threats divert their Speed : 


Thieves, Thieves! cries Sus Ax; Were undone 3 


They'll kill my Miſtreſs in her Bed. 

* 8 . ; 

In Bed indeed the Nymph had been 

Three Hours: for all Hiſtorians ſay, - 

| She commonly went up at Ten, 

Unleſs Piquet was in the Way. 
ES XII. 


| | She wak'd, be ſure, with ſtrange Surprize. | 


O Cue, is this Right or Law, 
Thus to diſturb the brighteſt Eyes, 

| Thatever ſlept, or ever ſaw ? - 
=. XIII. 
are You obſerv'd a ſitting Hare, 
lining, and fearful of the Storm 


Of Horns and Hounds, clap back her Far, 5 


Afraid to keep, or leave her Form: 

2 5 XIv. 

Or have You mark d a Partridge quake, 

vievring the tow'ring Faulcon nigh? 

She cuddles low behind the Brake: 

Nor wou d ſhe ſtay : nor dares ſhe fly. 
XV, 


Then have You ſeen the Beauteous Maid; 


Wehen gazing on her Midnight Foes, 
She turn'd each Way her frighted Head, 
Then ſunk it deep beneath the Cloaths, 
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XVI. | 
Venus this while was in the Chamber 
Incognito: for Sus AN faid, 
It ſmelt ſo ſtrong of Myrrh and Amber 
And Sus AN is no lying Maid. | 
XVII. 
But ſince We have no preſent Need 
Of VE Ns for an Epiſode; | 
WithCur1p let us Cen proceed: 
And thus to CLoe ſpoke the God: 
- VU; 
Hold up your Head: hold up your Hand: 
ou'd it were not my Lot to ſhow ye 
This cruel Writ, wherein you ſtand _ 
Indicted by the Name of CLOE: 
| XIX. 
For that by ſecret Malice ſtirr'd, 
Or by an emulous Pride invited, 
_ You have purloin'd the fav'rite Bird, 
In which my Mother moſt delighted, 
SK: 
Ver bluſhing Face the lovely Maid 
Rais'd juſt above the milk-white Sheet. 
A Roſe-Tree in a Lilly Bed, | 
Nor glows ſo red, nor breathes ſo ſweet. 
4 4 
Are You not He whom Virgins fear, 
And Widows court ? Is not your Name 
Cup? If ſo, pray come not near 
Fair Maiden, I'm the very ſame. 


XXII. Then 


I 
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Then what have I, good Sir, to ſay; 
Or do with Her, You call your Mother? 
Ik I fhou'd meet Her in my Way, 
We hardly court'ſy to each other. 
XXIII. 
Diana Chaſte, and HE RE Sweet, 
Witneſs that what I ſpeak is true: 
I wou'd not give my Paroquet 
For all the Dove s that ever flew: 
XXIV. 
Yet, to compoſe this Midnight Noiſe, 
| Go freely ſearch where- S er you pleaſe : 
(he Rage that rais'd, adorn'd Her Voice) 
Upon yon' Toilet lie my Keys. 
| WE; 
Her Keys He takes; her Doors unlocks ; | 
| Thro' Wardrobe, and thro' Cloſet bounces ; 
| Peeps into ev'ry Cheſt and Box; 
Turns all her Furbeloes and Flounces. 
XXVI. 
But Dove, depend on't, finds He none; 
So to the Bed returns again : 
And now the Maiden, bolder grown, 
begin to treat Him with Diſdain. 
XXVII. 
ö I marvel much, She ſmiling ſaid, 
Your Poultry cannot yet be found: 
| Lies he in yonder Slipper dead, 
Or, may be, in the Tea-pot drown'd ? 


XXVIII. No, 


82 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſſont. 
XXVII. 


No, Traytor, angry Love replies, 
He's hid ſomewhere about Your Breaſt; 
A Place, nor God, nor Man denies, 
For VENUS Dove the proper Neſt. 


Search then, She ſaid, put in your Hand, 


And CynTH1 A, dear Protectreſs, guard Me: 


As guilty I, or free may ſtand, 
Do Thou, or puniſh, or reward me, 


XXX. 


But ah! what Maid to Love can truſt? 
He ſcorns, and breaksall legal Power.: 

Into her Breaſt his Hand He thruſt ; 
And in a Moment forc'd it lower. 


XXXI. 


O, whither do thoſe Fingers rove, 

Cries CLox, treacherous Urchin, whitlier? 
O Vznvus! I ſhall find thy Dove, 

Says He; for ſure I touch his Feather. 
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So ſaying, her Boſom She careleſs diſplay d. 


| And forgot ey'ry Word I deſign'd to have ſaid. 
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4 LOVER" ANGER, 


As ros came into the Room tother Day, 


| +> peeviſn began; Where ſo long cou'd You ſtay ? 

In your Life-time You never regarded your Hour: 

| You promis d at Two; and (pray look Child) 'tis Four. 
A Lady's Watch needs neither Figures nor Wheels: 
is enough, that tis loaded with Baubles and Seals. 

A Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear —— - 


Thus far I went on with a reſolute Air. 
Lord bleſs Me! ſaid She; let a Body but ſpeak : 


Here's an ugly hard Roſe-bud fall'n into my Neck: 
It has hurt Me, and vext Me to ſuch a Degree —— 


See here; for You never believe Me; pray ſee, 
On the left Side my Breaſt what a Mark it has made, 


That Seat of Delight I with Wonder ſurvey'd; 


* 


— — 


MERCURY and CUPID. 


* ſullen Humour one Day Jove 


Sent HERMES down. to Ib a's Grove; : 


| Commanding Cuy ip to deliver 
| His Store of Darts, his total Quiver; 

| That HERMES ſhou'd the Weapons break, 
| Or throw em into LzTHE's Lake. 
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Hermes, You know, muſt do his Errand : 
He found his Man, produc'd his Warrant : 


Cuy1d, your Darts this very Hour —— 


There's no contending againft Power, 
How ſullen Ju EA, juſt now 
I think I faid : and You'll allow, 
That Cor ip was as bad as He: 
Hear but the Youngſter's Repartee. 
Come Kinſman ( faid the little God) 
Put off your Wings; lay by your Rod; 
Retire with Me to yonder Bower ; 
And reſt your ſelf for half an Hour: 
Tis far indeed from hence to Heay'n : 
And You fly faſt : and tis but Seven. 
| We'll take one cooling Cup of Nectar; 
And drink to this Celeſtial HeQor 
He break my Darts, or hurt my Pow'r ! 
He, LES As Swan, and DAN AE s Show'r ! 
Go, bid him his Wife's Tongue reſtrain 3 
And mind his Thunder, and his Rain. 
My Darts? O certainly Pl! give em: 
From CLoe's Eyes He ſhall receive em. 
There's One, the beſt in all my Quiver, 
Twang! thro' his very Heart and Liver. 
He then ſhall Pine, and Sigh, and Rave: 
Good Lord ! what Buſtle ſhall We have ! 
NeerTvuxe muſt ſtraight be ſent to Sea; 
And Flor a ſummon'd twice a- day: 
One muſt find Shells, and Yother Flow'rs, 
For cooling Grotts, and fragrant Bow'rs, 
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That CLoE may be ſerv'd in State: | 
'J The Hours muſt at Her Toilet wait: 

W whilſt all the reaſoning Fools below, 

Wonder their Watches go too flow. 

Lxss muſt fly South, and Eurvs Eaſt, 
For Jewels for Her Hair and Breaſt : 
No Matter tho' their cruel Haſte 
| Sink Cities, and lay Foreſts waſte, 

No Matter tho' This Fleet be loft ; 

Or That lie wind-bound on the Coaſt. 

What whiſp'ring in my Mother's Ear! 
| What Care, that Juno ſhou'd not hear! 
What Work among You Scholar Gods! 

Pnoes vs muſt write Him am'rous Odes : 

And Thou, poor Couſin, muſt compoſe 

His Letters in ſubmiſſive Proſe : 

Whilſt bah C Lo, to ſuſtain 

Tne Honour or My myſtick Reign, | 
2 Shall all his Gifts and Vows diſdain; 
And laugh at your Old Bully's Pain. 

Dear Couz, ſaid HERMES in a Fright, 
| For Heay'n ſake keep your Darts: Good Night. 
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. 
| GS 40UT 10. 
| | | N g Co 
} ESOLVE Me, Cros, what is Ta1s : Fo 
6 Or forfeit me One precious Kiſs. 3 (W 
1 "Tis the firſt Off-ſpring of the Graces ; | Lua 
[ Bears diff rent Forms in dif *cent Places; I 
1 Acknowlede'd fine, where-e er beheld 3 — 1 
= Yet fancy'd finer, when conceal'd. 2} Yo! 
N "Twas Fro A's Wealth, and Circe's Charm; | Ig. 
ö PAN DO R A's Box of Good and Harm: | Nee 
[ | "Twas Man's Wiſh, EndyYMioN's Dream; Tor 
1 ArELLES' Draught, and Ovip's Theme, Wh 
N Tu is guided TnESE vs: thro? the Maze; Am 
And ſent Him home with Life and Praiſe, oy 
1 But Tu is undid the Pur y G1aN Boy; For 
* And blew the Flames that ruin'd TR o v. The 
[ Tu is ſhew'd great Kindneſs-to old GREECE, a 1 
$ 


And help'd rich JasoN to the Fleece. 
Ta1s thro the Eaſt juſt Vengeance hurl d, | Of 
And loſt poor AN THON * the World. 
4 Injur'd, tho Lu cR ECE found her Doom; 
. Tu is baniſh'd Tyranny from Ro ME. 
Appeas d, tho LA Is gain'd her Hire; 

Tu is ſet PERSEPYOLIs on Fire. 
For Tu Is AL cID Es learn'd to Spin; 
N His Club laid down, and Lion's Skin. 


re. 
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? For Tuis AroLLo deign'd to keep, 8 
With ſervile Care, a Mortal's Sheep, | x 


© For Tuts the Father of the Gods, | | 
Content to leave His high Abodes, l 
In borrow'd Figures looſely ran, 4 
Roos Bull, and LE DAs Swan. 1 f 
For Tuf's He reaſſumes the Nod; | 4 
(While SEMELE commands the God) I 
Launces the Bolt, and ſhakes the Poles ; | 
Tho Momus laughs, and Juno ſcolds. _ 
Here liſfning CLOE ſmild, and faid ; | | 
* Your Riddle is not hard to read: i | 
I gueſs it —— Fair one, if You do 1 
Need I, alas! the Theme purſue? | {| 
Tor Tuis Thou ſeeſt, for Tuis I leave, | 
| Whatc'er the World thinks Wiſe or Grave, N 
Ambition, Buſineſs, Friendſhip, News, i 
My uſeful Books, and ſerious Muſe. 4 


For Tn1s J willingly decline 1 
The Mirth of Feaſts, and Joys of Wine; vx 
And chuſe to fit and talk with Thee, | 4 
(As Thy great Orders may decree) | 1 
Of Cocks and Bulls, of Flutes and Fiddles; = 
Of Idle Tales, and fooliſh Riddles. 4 


88 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


The QuesSTioN, fo LISET TI 


x 7 HAT Nymph ſhou'd I admire, or truſt, 
But C Lor Beauteous, CLoe Juſt? 
What Nymph ſhou'd I deſire to ſee, 
But Her who leaves the Plain for Me ? 
To Whom ſhou'd I compoſe the Lay, 
But Her who liſtens when I play ? 
To Whom in Song repeat my Cares, 
But Her who in my Sorrow ſhares? 


But Her who joys the Gift to take, 
And boaſts She wears it for My Sake? 
In Love am I not fully bleſt? 
LIS ET TA, pr'ythee tell the reſt, 


For Whom ſhou'd I the Garland make, | ; | 


LISET TAF REI. 


GORE C Los Juſt, and CLoz Fair 

i Deſerves to be Your only Care 

But when You and She to Day 

Far into the Wood did fray, 

And I happen'd to paſs by ; 

Which way did You caſt your Eye? 

But when your Cares to Her You ſing; 
Yet dare not tell Her whence they ſpring 3 


Does 


The dappl d Pink, and bluſhing Roſe, 
Jo deck my charming CLoe's Hair, 


3 
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Does it not more afflict your Heart, 

That in thoſe Cares She bears a Part?! 

When You the Flow'rs for CLOE twine, | 
Why do You to Her Garland join 8 
The meaneſt Bud that falls from Mine? 

Simpleſt of Swains ! the World may ſee, 


Whom CLoex loves, and Who loyes Me. 


* 3 . — FO 


1 4 © 


I. 
13 E Pride of ev'ry Grove I choſe, 
The Violet ſweet, and Lilly fair, 


II. 


At Morn the Nymph vouchſaft to place 


Upon her Brow the various Wreath; 


The Flow'rs leſs blooming than Her Face, 


The Scent leſs fragrant than her Breath. 
III. 


Ide Flow'rs She wore along tlie Day 55 


And ev'ry Nymph and Shepherd faid, 
| That in her Hair they lookt more gay, 
Than glowing in their Native Bed. 
| 3 IV. Un- 


De 
IV. 

' Undreſt at Evening, when She found 
Their Odours loſt, their Colours paſt ; 
She chang'd her Look, and on the Ground 

Her Garland and her Eye She calt. 
e V. 
That Eye dropt Senſe diſtinct and clear, 
As any Mus 's Tongue cou'd ſpeak 3 
When from its Lid a prarly Tear 
Ran trickling down her beauteous Cheek. 
. 2 VI. 
Diſſembling what I knew too well, 
My Love, my Life, ſaid I, explain 
This Change of Humour: pr'ythee tell: 


That falling Ter What does it mean? 


VII. 
She ſigh'd; She ſmil'd: and to the Flow'rs 
Pointing, the Lovely Moraliſt ſaid: 
See! Friend, in ſome few fleeting Hours. 
See e what a Change is made. 
VIII. 
Ah me! the blooming Pride of Ma v. 
And that of Beauty are but One: 
At Morn Both flouriſh bright and gay, 
Both fade at Evening, pale, and gone. 
| IX. 
At Dawn poor STELL a danc'd and ſung ; 
The am'rous Youth around Her bow'd: 
At Night her fatal Knell was rung ; 
I ſaw, and kiſs'd Her in her Shrowd, 
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Such as She is, who dy'd to Day; 
Such I, alas! may be to Morrow : 

Go, Damon, bid Thy Muſe diſplay 

The Jultice of thy CLOox's Sorrow. 


— 


—— —— 


[The LA p v who offers her Looking- 
Glaſs to VENvus. : 


Venus. take my Votive Glaſs: 
Since I am not what I was; 
What from this Day I ſhall be, 

\ VENus, let Me never ſee. 


a 9 — — 


n. 


LOE JEALOUWS. 


ORBEAR to ak Me, why I weep ; 
| VextCLoe to her Shepherd faid : 
is for my Two poor ſtragling Sheep 
erlaps, or for my Squirrel dead, 
1 | VVV 
' mind I what You late have writ ? 
Your ſubtle Queſtions, and Replies; 
ems, to teach a Female Wit 
Tie Ways, where changing Cori flies, 
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III. 
Your Riddle, purpos'd to rehearſe 
The general Pow'r that Beauty has : 
But why did no peculiar Verſe _ 
Deſcribe one Charm of CLOE's Face? 
IV. 
The Glaſs, which was at VENVs' Shrine, 
With ſuch Myſterious Sorrow laid: 
The Garland (and You call it Mine) 


Which ſhow'd how Youth and Beauty fade. 


V. 
Ten Thouſand Trifles light as Theſe 
Nor can my Rage, nor Anger move: 
She ſhou'd be humble, who wou'd pleaſe : 
And She muſt ſuffer, who can love. 
VL 
When in My Glaſs I chanc'd to look; 
Of Venus what did I implore? 
That ev'ry Grace which thence I took, 
Shou'd know to charm my Da Mxox more, 
| A NVIE--- 
Reading Thy Verſe ; who heeds, ſaid I, 
If here or there his Glances flew ? 
O free for ever be his Eye, 
| Whoſe Heart to Me is always true. 
VIII. 
My Bloom indeed, my little Flow'r 
Of Beauty quickly loſt its Pride: 
For ſever'd from its Native Bower, 
It on Thy glowing Boſom dy'd. 


N. ve 


L 


But 


A. 
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7 „ 
; Yet ad I not, what might preſage 
Or withering Wreath, or fleeting Youth : 
Love I eſteem'd more ſtrong than Age, 
And Time leſs permanent than Truth. 
| X. 
Why then I weep, forbear to know : 
Fall uncontroll'd my Tears, and free: 
O Dauwon, 'tis the only Woe, 
I ever yet conceald from Thee. 
1 XI. þ 
The ſecret Wound with which I bleed 
Shall lie wrapt up, ev'n in my Herſe: 
But on my Tomb-ſtone Thou ſhalt read 
My Anſwer to Thy dubious Verſe, 


AxswEK to CLOE JEALoUs, | 
in the ſame STiLE. 


The AUTHOR Sit. 


1. 
ES, faireſt Proof of Beauty's Pow'r, 
Dear Idol of My panting. Heart, 

| Nature points This my fatal Hur: 


And I have liyd; and We muſt part. 


II. While 
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II. 
While now I take my laſt Adieu, 
Heave Theu no Sigh, nor ſhed a Tear; 
Leſt yet my half-closd Eye may view | - 
On Farth an Object worth it's Care. | 


III. 
From Jealouſy's tormenting Strife = 
For ever be Thy Boſom freed : - 
That nothing may diſturb Thy Life, 7 
Content I haſten to the Dead. 
| IV. 
Yet when ſome better-fated Youth I 
Shall with his am'rous Parly move Thee; | þ 
Reflect One Moment on His Truth | | I. 
Who dying Thus, perſiſts to love Thee. =. 
e " — | - | Sv 
A BET TE A AN S WER. go 
. 
| * 
INE AR Crox, how blubber'd is that pretty Face? Then 
| Thy Cheek all on Fire, and Thy Hair all uncur!'d Ane 
Pr'ythee quit this Caprice; and (as Old FarsTar tiys) For T. 
Let Us een talk a little like Folks of This World. : As 
II. | | 


Hovr canſt Thou preſume, Thou haft leave to deſtroy 
The Beauties, which Vex us but lent to Thy keeping 
"Thoſe Looks were deſign'd to inſpire Love and Joy: | 
More ord'nary F yes may ſerve People for weeping. i 
III 7 
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Io be vext at a Trifle or two that I writ, 


Your Judgment at once, and my Paſſion You wrong: 
You take that for Fact, which will ſcarce be found Wit 
' Od's Life! muſt One ſwear to the Truth of a Song ? 

85 „ ͤ Tos 
What I ſpeak, my fair C Lo E, and what I write, ſhews 
The Diff rence there is betwixt Nature and Art: 
I court others in Verſe; but I love Thee in Proſe: 
And They have my Whimſies; but Thou haſt my Heart 
The God of us Verſe-men { You know Child) the So, 


| How after his Journeys He ſets up his Reſt 


A» 4 A 
* 
© 


If at Morning o'er Earth tis his Fancy to run; 
At Night he reclines on his Taeris's Breaſt, 
„„ VI. | 
So when I am weary'd with wand'ring all Day; 
To Thee my Delight in the Evening I come: 


No Matter what Beauties I ſaw in my Way: 


They were but my Viſits; but Thou art my Home. 
EN VII. 


| Then finiſh, Dear C1 ox, this Paſtoral War; | 


And let us like Horace and Lyp1a agree: 


| For Thou art a Girl as much brighter than Her, 


As He was a Poet ſublimer than Me. 
8285 


F 2 | PALL AS 
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PALLAS and VENUS. 
An EPI GR A M. 


| d HE Trojan Swain had judg'd the great Diſpute 3 
And Beauty's Pow'r obtain'd the Golden Fruit; 
When VE N us, looſe in all Her naked Charms, 
Met Jove's great Daughter clad in ſhining Arms, 


The wanton Goddeſs view'd the Warlike Maid 1 
From Head to Foot, and Tauntingly She faid : 4 
| Yield, Siſter ; Rival, yield: Naked, You ſee; F 
I vanquiſk: Gueſs how Potent I ſhould be ; 1 
[ If to the Field I came in Armour dreſt ; EN 
{ Dreadful, like Thine, my Shield, and terrible my Creſt. S 
The Warrior Goddeſs with Diſdain reply'd; _ 8 

1 Thy Folly, Child, is equal to thy Pride: 1 
] Leet a brave Enemy for once adviſe, | LE Le 
And Venus (if *tis poſſible) be Wile. TI 
Thou to be ſtrong muſt put off every Dreſs : In 
| Thy only Armour is thy Nakedneſs: An 
1 And more than once, (or Thou art much bely'd } Dut 
i By Maxs himſelf That Armour has been try'd. 
g az 
N The 
; To; 
| In tl 
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TO A 


WF. 


Young GENTLEMAN z Lover. 


CLE 


ROM publick Noiſe and factious Strife, 


= From all the buſie Ills of Life, 

Take me, My CELIA, to thy Breaſt; 
And lull my wearied Soul to Reſt ; 

For ever, in this humble Cell, 

Let Thee and I, my Fair One, dwell; 
None enter elſe, but Lov £ ——andiHe 
Shall bar the Door, and keep the Key, 

| To painted Roofs, and ſhining Spires 
( (Uneafy Seats of high Deſires ) 

Let the unthinking Many croud, 

That dare be Covetous and Proud : 

In golden BonJage let Them wait, 
And barter Happineſs for State: 

Dut Oh! My CELIA, when Thy Swain 
Deſires to ſee a Court again; 

May Heav'n around This deſtin'd IIend 
The choiceſt of it's Curſes ſhed : 

To ſum up all the Rage of Fate, 

In the Two Things I dread and hate ; 
May'ſt Thou be Falſe, and I be Great. 


Thus, on his CE LI 4's panting Breaſt, 


Fond CEL aponN his Soul expreſt ; 
| 72 


While 
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While with Delight the lovely Maid 


| Receiv'd the Vows, She thus repaid : 


Hope of my Ape, Joy of my Youth, 
Bleſt Miracle of Love and Truth! 
All that cou'd e'er be counted Mine, 


My Love and Life, long ſince are Thine : 


A real Joy I never knew; 

Till I belter'd Thy Paſſion true: 

A real Grief Ine er. can find ; ® 
Till Thou prov'ſt Perjur'd or Unkind. 
Contempt, and Poverty, and Care, 
all we abhor, and all we fear, 


 Bleſt with thy Preſence, I can bear, 


Thro* Waters, and thro Flames T'il go, 

Suff'rer and Solace of Thy Woe : 

Trace Me ſome yet unheard-of Way, 

That I Thy Ardour may repay 

And make My conſtant Paſſion known, 

By more than Woman yet has done, 
Had I a Wiſh that did not bear 


The Stamp and Image of my Dear; 


I'd pierce my Heart thro' ev'ry Vein, 
And Die to let it out again. 
No: Venus ſhall my Witneſs be, 


(If Venus ever lov'd like Me) 


That for one Hour I wou'd not quit 
My Shepherd's Arms, and this Retreat, 
To be the PERSIAN Monarch's Bride, 


Part'ner of all his Power and Pride; 
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Or Rule in Regal State above, 
Mother of Gods, and Wife of Joy. 

o happy theſe of Human Race ! 
But ſoon, alas! our Pleaſures pals. 
He thank'd her on his bended Knee ; 
Then drank a Quart of Milk and Tea; 
And leaving her ador'd Embrace, 
Haſten'd to Court, to beg a Place. 
While She, his Abſence to bemoan, 
The very Moment He was gone, 
Cali'd TuyRs15 from bengath the Bed; 
Where all this time he had been hid. 


MORAL 


Wu LE Men have theſe ambitious Fancies ; 3 


ö And wanton Wenches read Romances; 
Our Sex will — What? Out with it. Lye; 

And Their's in equal Strains reply. 

The Moral of the Tale I ſing 

(A Poſy for a Wedding Ring) 

In this ſhort Verſe will be confin'd : 

Love is a Jeſt, and Vows are Wind. 
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A N 


AISS Dana, when Fair and Young 
(As HoRkaceE has divinely ſung ) 

Cou'd not be kept from Jove's Embrece 
By Doors of steel, and Walls of Braſs. 
The Reaſon of the Thing is clear ; 
Would Jove the naked Truth aver: 
Curip was with Him of the Party; 
And ſhew'd himſelf ſincere and hearty: 
For, give That Whipſier but his Errand ; 


He takes my Lord Chief Juſtice” Warrant: 
Dauntleſs as Death away He walks; 


Breaks the Doors open; ſnaps the Locks; 
Searches the Parlour, Chamber, Study; 


Nor ſtops, *till He has Cur yr1T's Body. 


Since This has been Authentick Truth, 
By Age deliver'd down to Youth; 
Tell us, miſtaken Husband, tell us, 
Why ſo Myſterious, why { Jealous ? 
Does the Reftraint, the Bolt, the Bar 
Make Us leſs Curious, Her leſs Fair? 
The Spy, which does this Treaſure keep, 
Doe She ne'er ſay her Pray'rs, nor ſleep? 
Does She to no Exceſs incline? 


Does She fly Muſick, Mirth, and Wine? 


Or have not Gold and Flatt'ry Pow'r, 
To purchaſe One unguarded Hour ? 


ENGLISH PADLOCK. 
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Your Care does further yet extend : 
That Spy is guarded by your Friend. 
But has This Friend nor Eye, nor Heart? 
May He not feel the cruel Dart, 
Which, ſoon or late, all Mortals feel ? 
May He not, with too tender Zeal, 
Give the fair Pris'ner Cauſe to ſee, 
How much He wiſhes, She were free ? 
May He not craftily infer 
The Rules of Friendſhip too ſevere, 
Which chain Him to a hated Truſt; 
Which make Him Wretched, to be [uſt ? 
And may not She, this Darling She, 
Youthful and healthy, Fleſh and Blood, 
Faſie with Him, ill-us'd by Thee, 
Allow this Logic to be good? 
Sir, Will your Queſtions never end ? 
[ truſt to neither Spy nor Friend. 
In ſhort, J keep Her from the Sight _ 
Of ev'ry Human Face. — She'll write. 
nom Pen and Paper She's debarr'd. — 
lis She a Bodkin and a Card? 
She'll prick her Mind. She will, You {iy : 
Cut how ſhall She That Mind convey ? 
| keep Her in one Room: I lock it: 
The Key (look here) is in this Pocket. 
The Key-hole, is That left? Moſt certain. 
She thruſt her Letter thro'— Sir MARTIN. 
Dear angry Friend, what muſt be done ? 
| tFthere no Way? —— There is but One. 


5 Send 
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Send Her abroad; and let Her ſee, 
That all this mingled Maſs, which She 
Being forbidden longs to know, | 
Is a dull Farce, an empty Show, 
Powder, and Pocket-Glaſs, and Beau; 
A Staple of Romance and Lies, 
Falſe Tears, and real Perjuries: 
Where Sighs and Looks are bought and fold ; ; 
And Love is made but to be told: 
Where the fat Bawd, and laviſh Heir 
The Spoils of ruin'd Beauty ſhare: 
And Youth ſeduc'd from Friends and Fame, 
Muſt give up Age to Want and Shame. 
Let Her behold the Frantick Scene, 
The Women wretched, falſe the Men : 
And when, theſe certain Ills to ſhun, 
She would to Thy Embraces run; 
Receive Her with extended Arms: 
Seem more delighted with her Charms : 
Wait on Her to the Park and Play : 
Put on good Humour ; make Her gay : 
Be to her Virtues very kind : 
Be to her Faults a little blind: 
Let all her Ways be unconfin'd : 


And clap your PapLocx—— on her Mind. 


HAN) 


W! 
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. 


ANS Canvzr, Impotent and Old, | 1 
Married a Laſs of London Mould: f 

Handſome 2 enough; extreamly Gay: | 
Lov'd Muſick, Company, and Play : 
High Flights She had, and Wit at Will: 
And ſo her Tongue lay ſeldom till : 
For in all Viſits who but She, 
To Argue, or to Repartee ? 
| She made it plain, that Human Paſſion - 
' Was order'd by Predeſtination; 
That if weak Women went aſtray, 
Their Stars were more in Fault than They: 
Whole Tragedies She had by Heart; 
Fnter'd into Roxana's Part: 
To Triumph in her Rival's Blood, 
The Action certainly was good, 
low like a Vine young Ammon curd ! 
On that dear Conqu'ror of the World! 
dne pity'd BETTERTON in Age, | 
Thu ridicubd the God-like Rage. 

She, firſt of all the Town, was told, 
Where neweſt IX DIA Things were fold. 
So in a Morning, without Bodice, 
>.1pt ſometimes our to Mrs. Tuopy's : 
To cheapen Tea, to buy a Screen : 
Whar elſe cou'd ſo much Virtue mean ? 
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For to prevent the leaſt Reproach, 
BETTY went with her in the Coach. 
But when no very great Affair 

Excited her peculiar Care; 
She witheut fail was wak'd at Ten; 

Drank Chocolate, then ſlept again : 

At Twelve She roſe: with much ado 

Her Cloaths were huddl'd on by Two : 
Then; Does my Lady Dine at home ? 

Yes ſure ; —— but is the Colonel come ? 

Next, how to ſpend the Afternoon, 

And not come Home again too ſoon ; 

The Change, the City, or the Play, 

As each was proper for the Day; 

1 A Turn in Summer to HY DE- PA RR, 

When it grew tolerably Dark. 

1 | Wite's Pleaſure cauſes Husband's Pain: 

Strange Fancies come in H a ns's Brain: 
Be thought of what He did not name; 
And wou'd reform; but durſt not blame. 

At firſt He therefore Preach'd his Wife 
The Comforts of a Pious Life : 

Told Her, how Tranſient Beauty was; 
That All muſt die, and Fleſh was Graſs : 
He bought Her Sermons, Pſalms and Graces; 
And doubled down the uſeful Places. 

But ſtill the Weight of worldly Care 

Allow'd Her little time for Pray'r: 

And CLEOPATRA Was read o'er, 

Whue ScoT, and WAE E, and Twenty more, 
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That teach one to deny one's ſelf, _ 

Stood unmoleſted on the Shelf. 

An untouch'd Bible grac'd her Toilet: 

No fear that Thumb of Her's ſhou'd ſpoil it. 

In ſhort, the Trade was ſtill the ſame : 

The Dame went out: the Colonel came. 
What's to be done? poor CaRveL ciyd: 

Another Batt'ry muſt be try'd ; 

What if to Spells I had Recourſe ? 

'Tis but to hinder ſomething Worſe, 

The End muſt juſtifie the Means: 

He only Sins who Ill intends : 

Since therefore tis to Combat Evil; 

Ti lawful to employ the Devil. 
Forthwith the Devil did appear 

(For name Him and He's always near) 

Not in the Shape in which He plies 

At Miſs's Elbow when She lies; 

Or ſtands before the Nurs'ry Doors, 

To take the naughty Boy that roars : 

But without Sawcer Eye or Claw, 

Like a grave Barrifter at Law. 
Hans CARVEL, lay aſide your Grief, 

The Devil ſays: I bring Relief. 

Relief, ſays Hans: pray let me crave 

Jour Name, Sir.—Saran.—— Sir, your Slave; 

I did not look upon your Feet : 

| You'll pardon Me: Ay now I ſee't: 
And pray, Sir, when came You from Hell? 

| Our Friends there, did You leave Them well? 


All 
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All well : but pr'ythee, honeſt Ha xs, 
(Says SATAN) leave your Complaiſance : 
The Truth is this: I cannot ſtay 
Flaring in Sun-ſhine all the Day: 
For, entre Nous, We Helliſn Sprites, 
Love more the Freſco of the Nights ; 
And oft'ner our Receipts convey | | 
In Dreams, than any other Way. 1 


I tell You therefore as a Friend, 8 
Eer Morning dawns, your Fears ſhall end: = 
Go then this Evening, Maſter Carver, 3 -- ] 
Lay down your Fowls, and broach your Barrel ; > 
Let Friends and Wine diſſolve your Care; 14 
Whilſt I the great Receipt prepare: | = © 
To Night I! bring it, by my Faith; „ 
Believe for once what SAT AN faith. 5 

Away went HANS: glad? not 4 little ; E 

Obey'd the Devil to a Tittle ; FF x5 
Invited Friends ſome half a Dozen; q D 
The Colonel, and my Lady's Couſin. EA. 
The Meat was ferv'd ; the Bowls were crown'd ; . 
Catches were ſung; and Hea'ths went round : = For 
Barbadoes Waters for the Cloſe : 14. 
Till HAN s had fairly got his Doſe : Th 
The Colonel toaſted to the beſt : . | : | 

The Dame mov'd off, to be undreſt : | 7a 
The Chimes went Twelve: the Gueſts withdrew : ow 
But when, or how, Hans hardly kneyy, i 
Some Modern Anecdotes aver, un. 
He nodded in his Elbow Chair; 13 


{rom 
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From thence was carry d off to Bed: 
Jon held his Heels, and N aw his Head. 
My Lady was diſturb'd: new Sorrow ! 
Which Hans muſt anſwer for to Morrow. 

In Bed then view this happy Pair; 
And think how Hy mEn Triumph'd there, 
Hans, faſt aſleep, as ſoon as laid; 
The Duty of the Night unpaid : 
The waking Dame, with Thoughts oppreſt, 
That made Her Hate both Him and Reſt : 
By ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife! 
'Twas AcEs and SepT1IMIUS Life. 
The Lady figh'd: the Lover ſnor d: 
The punctual Devil kept his Word: 

Appear' d to honeſt Hans again; 
But not at all by Madam ſeen : 
And giving Him a Magick Ring, 
Fit for the Finger of a King; 
Dear HAN s, ſaid He, this Jewel take, 


And wear it long for SAT AN 's Sake : 


*Twill do your Buſineſs to a Hair: 
For long as You this Ring fhall wear, 
As ſure as I look over LINCOLN, 
That ne'er ſhall happen which You think on, 
Hans took the Ring with Joy extream; 
(All this was only in a Dream) 
And thruſting it beyond his Joint, 
'Tis done, Ee cry'd ; I've gain'd my Point. 
What Point, ſaid She, You ugly Beaſt ? | 
You neither give Me Joy nor Reſt : 
| = Tis 
7 


You've thruſt your Finger G- d knows where. 
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"Tis done. — What's done, You drunken Bear? 


IRE, Water, Woman, are Man's Ruin; 
Says wiſe Profeſſor VAN DUER BRüIN. 
By Flames a Houſe J hir'd was loſt 


Laſt Year: and I muſt pay the Coſt. 


This Spring the Rains o'erflow'd my Ground : 


And my beſt Flanders Mare was drown'd. 


A Slave I am to CLaRa's Eyes: 

The Gipſey knows her Pow'r, and flies. 
Fire, Water, Woman, are my Ruin 

And great Thy Wiſdom, VaN DER Briith, 


A DUTCH Provers. 


PAU1.0 
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PAULO PURGANTI 
And his WI F E: 

An Honeſt, but a Simple Pair. 


Eft enim quidaam, idgue intelligitur in omni Vir- 
tute, quod Deceat: quod Cogitatione magis a Vir- 
tute poteſt quam Re ſeparari. Cic. de Off. L. 2. 


2EYOND the fix'd and ſett!'d Rules 
Of Vice and Virtue in the Schools, 

Soca the Letter of the Law, 
Which keeps our Men and Maids in Awe, 
| The better Sort ſhould ſet before em 
A Grace, a Manner, a Decorum ; 
Something, that gives their Acts a Light; 
Makes em not only juſt, but bright; 
And ſets em in that open Fame, 
Which witty Malice cannat blame. 

For tis in Life, as 'tis in Painting: 
Much may be Right, yet much be Wanting : 
From Lines drawn true, our Eye may trace 
A Foot, a Knee, a Hand, a Face: 
May juſtly own the Picture wrought 
Exact to Rule, exempt from Fault: 
et if the Colouring be not there, 
The T1T1 an Stroke, the Guipo Air; 
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To niceſt Judgment ſhow the Piece; 
At beſt *twill only not difpleaſe : 
It would not gain on JersEy's Eye: 
BRADFORD would frown, and ſet it by. 
Thus in the Picture of our Mind 
The Action may be well defign'd ; 
Guided by Law, and bound by Duty ; 
Yet want this Fe ne ſcay quoy of _ 
And tho” it's Error may be ſuch, 
As Knacs and BuRGEss cannot hit; E 
It yet may feel the nicer Touch 
Of WicutrLEy or ConGREve's Wit. 
What is this Talk ? replies a Friend : 
And where will this dry Moral end? 
The Truth of what You here lay down 
By ſome Example ſhould be fhown,—— 
With all my Heart. for once; — on. 
An Honeſt, but a Simple Pair 
(And Twenty other I forbear) 
May ſerve to make this THESIS clear. 
A Doctor of great Skill and Fame, 
Paulo PurGaNTI was his Name, 
Had a good, comely, virtuous Wife : 
No Woman led a better Life : 
She to Intrigues was ev'n hard-hearted : 
She chuck!'d when a Bawd was carted : 
And thought the Nation ne er wou'd thrive, 
Till all the Whores were burnt alive, 
On marry'd Men, that dare be bad, 
She thought no Mercy ſhould be had; 


They 
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; They ſhould be hang' d, or ſtarv'd, or flead, 


Or ſerv'd like Ro axis n Prieſts in 8 WE DE, ——_— 


In ſhort, all Lewdneſs She defy'd : 
And ſtiff was her Parochial Pride. 
Yet in an honeſt Way, the Dame 
Was a great Lover of That ſame ; 
And covld from Scripture take her Cue, 
That Husbands ſhould give Wives their Due. 
Her Prudence did ſo juſtly ſteer 
Fetween the Gay and the Severe, 
That if in ſome Regards She choſe 
To curb poor PauLo in too cloſe; 
In others She relax'd again, 
And govern'd with a looſer Rein. 
Thus tho? She ſtrictly did confine 
The Doctor from Exceſs of Wine; 
* With Oyſters, Eggs, and Vermicelli 
She let Him almoſt burſt his Belly: 
| Thus drying Coffee was deny'd ; 
| But Chocolate that Loſs ſupply'd : 
And for Tobacco (who could bear it? ) 
| Filthy Concomitant of Claret ! 
(Bleſt Revolution!) one might ſee 
| Eringo Roots, and Bohe Tea. 
| She often ſet the Doctor's Band, 
| And ſtrok d his Beard, and ſqueez'd his Hand: 
| Kindly complain'd, that after Noon 
| He went to pore on Books too ſoon : 
| She held it wholeſomer by much, 
| To reſt a little on the Couch 
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About his Waſte in Bed a- nights 

She clung ſo cloſe for fear of Sprites. 
The Doctor underſtood the Call; 

But had not always wherewithal. 

The Lion's Skin too ſhort, you know, 

(AsPLuTaren's Morals finely ſhow ) 
Was lengthen'd by the Fox's Tail : 

And Art ſupplies, where Strength may fail. 

Unwilling then, in Arms to meet 

The Enemy, He could not beat: 

He ſtrove to lengthen the Campaign, 

And fave his Forces by Chicane. 

Va Bus, the Roman Chief, who thus 
By fair Retreat grew MaxImus, 
Shows us, that all that Warrior can do 
With Force inferior, is Cunctando. 

One Day then, as the Foe drew near, 
With Love, and Joy, and Life, and Dear ; 

Our Don, who knew this Tittle Tattle 
Did, ſure as Trumpet, call to Battel; 
Thought it extreamly 2 propos, 
To ward againſt the coming Blow : 


To ward: but how ? Ay, there's the Queſtion : 


Fierce the Aſſault, unarm'd the Baſtion. 
The Doctor feign'd a ſtrange Surpriſe : 
He felt her Pulſe : he view'd her Eyes: 
That beat too faſt : Theſe row!'d too quick : 
She was, He ſaid, or would be Sick: 
He judg'd it abſolutely good, 
That She ſhould purge and cleanſe her Blood; 
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SpA Waters for that end were got: 
If they paſt eaſily or not, 
What matters it? the Lady's Feaver 
Continu'd violent as ever. | 
For a Diſtemper of this Kind, 
(BLACKMORE and Hans are of my; Mind) 
If once it youthful Blood infects, 
And chiefly of the Female Sex ; 
Is ſcarce remov'd by Pill or Potion; 
What-eer might be our Doctor's Notion: 
One lucklefs Night then, as in Bed 
The Doctor and the Dame were laid; 
Again this cruel Feaver came, 
High Pulſe, ſhort Breath, and Blood in Flame. 
What Meaſures ſhall poor PA u Lo keep 
With Madam, in this piteous taking ? 
he, like Mach ETH, has murder'd Sleep, 
And won't allow Him Reſt, tho waking. 1 
Dad State of Matters! when We dare 
Nor ask for Peace, nor offer War: 
Nor LIVY nor Comines have ſhown, 
What in this Juncture may be done. 
| Graorius might own, that Pau Lo's Caſe is 
Harder, than any which He places | | 8 
Among his BELLA and his Pac 18. | 
| Heftrove, alas! but ſtrove in vain, 
By Dint of Logic to maintain, 
That all the Sex was born to grieve, 
Down to her Ladyſhip from Eves. 
He rang d his Tropes, and preach'd up Patience; 
back d his Opinion with Quotations, 


Divines 
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Divines and Moraliſts; and run ye on 

Quite thro from SENECA to BUN TAN. 

As much in vain He bid Her try 

To fold her Arms, to cloſe her Eye; 

Telling Her, Reſt would do Her Good; 

If any thing in Nature cou'd: 

So held the GnEEK s quite down from Galen, 
Maſters and Princes of the Calling: 

So all our Modern Friends maintain 


(Tho no great GEEK S) in WARwWIcEk-LAN E. 


Reduce, my Muſe, the wand' ring Song: 
A Tale ſhould never be too long. | 

The more He talk'd, the more She burn'd, 
And figh'd, and toſt, and groan'd, and turn'd : 
At laſt, IJ wiſh, ſaid She, my Dear 
(And whiſper'd ſomething in his Ear.) 
You wiſh ! wiſh on, the Doctor cries : 
Lord! when will Womankind be wiſe? 
What, in your Waters? are You mad? 
Why Poyſon is not half fo bad. 
Tl do it But I give You Warning: 
You'll die before To- morrow Morning 
'Tis kind, my Dear, what You adviſe; 
The Lady with a Sigh replies : 
But Life, You know, at beſt is Pain : 
And Death is what We ſhould diſdain. 
So do it therefore, and Adieu : 
For I will die for Love of You. 
Let wanton Wives by Death be ſcar'd : 
But, to my Comfort, I'm prepar'd, 


The 
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The L. A D L E. 


HE Scepticks think, twas long ago, 
1 Since Gods came down Incognito: 
To ſee Who were Their Friends or Foes, 
And how our Actions fell or roſe : 
That fince They gave Things their Beginning; 
And ſet this Whirligig a Spinning; 
Supine They in their Heay'n remain, 
Exempt from Paſſion, and from Pain: 
And frankly leave us Human Elves, 
To cut and ſhuffle for our ſelves : 
To ſtand or walk, to riſe or tumble, 
As Matter, and as Motion jumble. 
The Poets now, and Painters hold 
| This Teſs both abſurd and bold: 
And your good-natur'd Gods, They fay, 
Deſcend ſome twice or thrice a- day: 
| Elſe all theſe Things We toil ſo hard in, 
Would not avail one ſingle Farthing: 
For when the Hero We rehearſe, 
| To grace His Actions, and Our Verſe; 
Tis not by dint of Human Thought, 
That to his La Tium He is brought; 
| Iris deſcends by Fa Es Commands, 
+ To guide his Steps thro! Foreign Lands: 
| And AMPHITRITE clears his Way 
| From Rocks and Quick-ſands in the Sea, 
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And if You ſee Him in a Sketch ; N 2 
(Tho drawn by PauLo or CARACHE) 14 
He ſhows not half his Force and Strength, | BY 
Strutting in Armour, and at Length: 10 

That He may make his proper Figure, | = 
The Piece muſt yet be four Yards bigger: = 
The N y My ns conduct Him to the Field: | : | 
One holds his Sword, and One his Shield : FF. 7 
M a xs ſtanding by aſſerts his Quarrel : Er 
And Fame flies after with a Lawrel. But 

Theſe Points, I ſay, of Speculation 1 

(As 'twere to fave or fink the Nation) 8 wh 
Men idly learned will diſpute, _  _ For 
Aſſert, object, confirm, refute: Secu 
Each mighty angry, mighty right, | Larg 
With equal Arms ſuſtains the Fight; MM Ga 
"Till now no Umpire can agree em: N Porn 
So both draw off, and ſing Te Deum. | FT 
Ts it in Equilibrio, | Ind 
If Deities deſcend or no? That 
Then let th Affirmative prevail, 1 But d 
As requiſite to form my Tale : | E Have 
For by all Parties tis confeſt, | The 
That thoſe Opinions are the beft, N To v. 
Which in their Nature moſt conduce ys i | Had G 
To preſent Ends, and private Uſe. 2 4 
Two Gods came therefore from above, FF Somer; 
One MeR cu Rx, the t' other Jovs: kinn 
The Humour was (it ſeems) to know, ; 5 
If all the Favours They beſtow wr, Fiat 4 

Could i 
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Could from our own Perverſeneſs eaſe Us ; 
And if our Wiſh injoy'd would pleaſe Us. 
Diſcourſing largely on this Theme, 
O'er Hills and Dales Their Godſhips came ; 
Till well nigh tir'd at almoſt Night, 
They thought it proper to alight. 
Note here, that it as true as odd is, 
That in Diſguiſe a God or Goddeſs 
Exerts no ſupernat'ral Powers; 
But acts on Maxims much like Ours, 
Wo They ſpy'd at laſt a Country Farm, 
| Where all was ſnug, and clean, and warm ; 
| For Woods before, and Hills behind 
| Secur'd it both from Rain and Wind: 
Large Oxen in the Fields were lowing : | 
Good Grain was ſow'd: good Fruit was growing 
Of laſt Year's Corn in Barns great Store; 
bat Turkeys gobbling at the Door : 
ö and Wealth (in ſhort) with Peace conſented, 
| That People here ſhould live contented : 
| But did They in Effect do fo ? | 
| Have Patience, Friend, and Thou ſhalt know. 
| The honeſt Farmer and his Wife, 
| To Years declin'd from Prime of Life, 
| Had ſtrugg'd with the Marriage Nooſe ; 
As almoſt ev'ry Couple does: 
Sometimes, My Plague! ſometimes, My Darling! 
{Killing to Day, to Morrow ſnarling 3 3 
Jointly ſubmitting to endure 


That Evil, which admits no Cure. 
| Vo 5 3 . 5 
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ould Our 


Our Gods tke outward Gate unbarr'd : 
Our Farmer met *em in the Yard; 


Thought They were Folks that loſt their Wy ; 


And ask'd them civilly to ſtay : 
Told 'em, for Supper, or for Bed 


They might go on, and be worſe ſped, ——— 


So ſaid, ſo done : the Gods conſent : 
All three into the Parlour went : 
They complement : They fit: They chat; 
Fight o'er the Wars; reform the State: 
A thouſand knotty Points They clear ? 
Till Supper and my Wife appear. 


Jove made his Leg, and kiſs'd the Dame 


Obſequious HerMEs did the fame, 
Jove kiſs'd the Farmer's Wife, You ſay. 
Hie did — but in an honeſt Way: 

Oh! not with half that Warmth and Life, 


With which He kiſs'd AM PHITRTYON's Wife. 
Well then, Things handſomely were ferv'd : 


My Miſtreſs for the Strangers carv'd. | 
Ho ftrong the Beer, how govd the Meat, 
How loud They laught, how much They eat, 
In Epic ſumptuous wou'd appear; 
Yet ſhall be paſs'd in Silence here : 

For I ſhould grieve to have it ſaid, 
That by a fine Deſcription led, 
I made my Epiſode too long, 
Or tir'd my Friend, to grace my Song. 
The Grace-Cup ſerv'd, the Cloth away, 
Jove thought it time to ſhow his Play : 
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Landlord and Landlady, He cry'd, _ 

Folly and Jeſting laid aſide, 

That ye thus hoſpitably live, 

And Strangers with good Chear receive, 

Is mighty grateful to your Betters, 

And makes ev'n Gods themſelves your Debtors. 

To give this Theſss plainer Proof, 

You have to Night beneath your Roof 

A Pair of Gods: (nay never wonder) 
This Youth can Fly, and I can Thunder. 

I'm JuriTER, and He MErcuRIUs, 

My Page, my Son indeed, but ſpurious. 

Form then Three Wiſhes, You and Madam 

And ſure, as You already had em, 

The Thiogs defir'd in half an Hour - 

Shall all be here, and in your Pow'r. 

Thank Ye, great Gods, the Woman ſays 

Oh! may your Altars ever blaze. 

A Ladle for our Silver Diſh 

Is what I want, is what I wiſh, —— 

A Ladle ! cries the Man, a Ladle ! 

'Odzooks, Corisc a, You have pray'd ill: 
What ſhould be Great, You turn to Farce: 
I wiſh the Ladle in your A —. 

With equal Grief and Shame my Muſe 
The Sequel of the Tale purſues : 
The Ladle fell into the Room, 
And ſtuck in old Cortsca's Bum. 
Our Couple weep Two Wiſhes paſt, 
uad kindly join to form the laſt, | 
1 62 * 
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To eaſe the Woman's aukward Pain, 
And get the Ladle out again. 


M D N M E. 
HIS Commoner has Worth and Parts, 
Is prais'd for Arms, or lov'd for Arts: 


His Head achs for a Coronet: 
And Who is Bleſs'd that is not Great? 


Some Senſe, and more Eſtate, kind Heav'n 


To this well-lotted Peer has given: 


What then? He muſt have Rule and Sway * 


And all is wrong, *till He's in Play. 
The Miſer muſt make up his Plumb, 
And dares not touch the hoarded Sum : 
The ſickly Dotard wants a Wife, 

To draw off his laſt Dregs of Life. 
Againſt our Peace We arm our Will : 
Amidſt our Plenty, Something (till 
For Horſes, Houſes, Pictures, Planting, 
To Thee, to Me, to Him 1s wanting. 
That cruel Something unpoſſeſs d 
Corrodes, and levens all the reſt. 
That Something, if We could obtain, 

Would ſoon create a future Pain: 
And to the Coffin, from the Cradle, 
'Tis all a Wien, and all a LA DLE. 


ab 
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Written at PARIS, 1700. 


In the Beginning of 
ROB ES GEOGRAPHY. 


F All that WI IL LI AM Roles, or Ro BE 
Deſcribes, Great Ru E A, of Thy Globe; 
When or on Poſt-Horſe, or in Chaiſe, 
With much Expence, and little Eaſe, 
| My deſtin'd Miles I ſhall have gone, 

By THAMEs or MAESE, by Po or Ruons, 
And found no Foot of Earth my own; 
GREAT MorhER, let Me Once be able 
To have a Garden, Houſe, and Stable; 
| That I may Read, and Ride, and Plant, 
| Superior to Deſire, or Want; 

And as Health fails, and Years increa{c- 

| Sit down, and think, and die in Peace. 
Oblige Thy Tav'rite Undertakers 

| To throw Me in but Twenty Acres: 
"This Number ſure They may allow : 
For Paſture Ten, and Ten for Plow : 
Tis all that I wou'd Wiſh, or Hope, 
Fer Mg, and Jonn, and NELL, and CRO p. 

Then, as Thou wilt, diſpoſe the reſt 

And let not For Tune ſpoil the Jeſt ) 
To Thoſe, who at the Market-Rate | 
Cn barter Honour for Eſtate. 


; | G No 
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Now if Thou grant'ſt Me my Requeſt, 
To make Thy Vot'ry truly bleſt, 
Let curſt Revenge, and fawcy Pride 
To ſome bleak Rock far off be ty'd; 
Nor &er approach my Rural Seat, 
To tempt Me to be Baſe and Great. 
And, Goppkss, This kind Office done, 
Charge VENUS to command her Son, 
( Where-ever elſe She lets Him rove) | 
To ſhun my Houſe, and Field, and Grove: 
Peace cannot dwell with Hate or Love. 
Heer, gracious R EA, what I fay: 
And Thy Petitioner ſhall Pray, 


Written! in the Beginning of 


M E Z E R 1 
Hisronvof FRANCE. 


HATE'ER thy Countrymen have done 
By Law and Wit, by Sword and Gun, 
In Thee is faithfully recited-: 
And all the Living World, that view 
Thy Work, give Thee the Praiſes due, 
At once Iuſtructed and Delighted. 


The 
g In 
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ter 
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9 ir 
Yet for the Fame of all theſe Deeds, 
What Beggar in the Invalides, 
With Lameneſs broke, with Blindneſs ſmitten 
Wiſh'd ever decently to die, 
| To have been either MEzERay, 
Or any Monarch He has written ? 
_ bm III. 
It ſtrange, dear Author, yet it true is, 
That down from PAR AMONMD to Lois, 
All covet Life, yet call it Pain: 
All feel the Ill, yet ſhun the Cure: 
Can Senſe this · Paradox endure ? 
| Reſolve me, CA MR RAY, or FONTAINE. 
WR 1 1 | 
The Man in graver Tragic known 
| 1 his beſt Part long ſince was done) 
Still on the Stage deſires to tarry : 
a | And He who play'd the Harlequin, 
TA lde je fil loste the Scene, 
Dnvwilling to retire, tho Weary. 
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Written in the 
Nouveaux Intereſts des PR INES 
de PEUROPE. 


DLEST be the Princes, who have fought 
* For Pompous Names, or wide Dominion; 
Since by Their Error We are taught, 

That Happineſs is but Opinion. 


ADRIANI MORIENTI1S 
Ad Animam Suam. 


A NIMULA, vagula, blandula, 
Hoſpes, Comeſque Corporis, 
Quz nunc abibis in loca, 
Pallidula, rigida, nudula ? 
Nec, ut ſoles, dabis joca. 


928856 
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By Monſieur FoxNTENELLE. 


Tu t'en vas donc, ma Fille, & Dieu ſgache on Ta vas 
Tu pars ſeulette, nuè, & tremblotante, Helas! 
Que deviendra ton humeur folichonne? | 
Que deviendront tant de jolis ebats ? 


. 8 Ame, ma Mignonne, 


IMITA4 TED. 


OOR little, pretty, flutt'ring Thing, 
Muſt We no longer live together ? 
And doſt Thou prune thy trembling Wing ; 
To take thy Flight Thou know'lt not whither ? 
Thy humorous Vein, thy pleating Folly 
Lyes all neglected, all forgot : 
and penlixe, war'ring, melancholy, 
Thou dread'ſt and hop'ſt Thou know'ſt not what, 
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A PASSAGE in the 


MORIA ENCOMIUM 
of ExasMus Imitated. 


1* awful Pomp, and Melancholy State, 

See ſettid RE Aso on the Judgment Seat; 
Around Her croud DisTRUsT, and Dou r, and Fe an, 
And thought ful Forts1GHT, and tormenting CARE: 
Far from the Throne, the trembling Pl EASURHEs ſtand, 
Chain'd up, or Exil'd by Her ſtern Command. 
Wretched her Subjects, gloomy ſits the Queen; 
Till happy Cy ance reverts the cruel Scene: 
And apiſh FoLL with her wild Reſort 
Of Wit and Jeſt diſturbs the ſolemn Court, 

See the fantaſtic Minſtrelſy advance, 
To breathe the Song, and animate the Dance. 
Bleſt the Uſurper ! happy the Surprize ! 
Her Mimic Poſtures catch our eager Eyes: 
Her Jingling Bells affect our captive Ear: 
And in the Sights We ſee, and Sounds We hear, 
Againſt our Juagment She our Senſe employs : 
The Laws of troubYd Rt as on She deſtroys : 
And in their Place rejoyces to indite | 
Wild Schemes of Mirth, and Plans of looſe Delight. 


a 


* 


| For ſure, whate'er You do, where- e er You are, 
is all but one good Work, one conſtant Pray'r : 


N Thy favour'd Vows with kind Acceptance come, 
Io raiſe her Notes to that ſublime Degree, 
| Which ſuits a Song of Piety and Thee. 


| The Force of Sin, may ſtop the Rage of Hell: 
| Thou, like the BAY T IST, from thy G OD waſt ſent 
| The crying Voice, to bid the World repent. 

| Thee YouTH ſhall ſtudy; and no more engage 
Their flatt'ring Wiſhes for uncertain AGE 

No more with fruitleſs Care, and cheated Strife 

| Chace fleeting Pleaſure thro this Maze of Life; 
Finding the wretched All They here can have, 

| But preſent Food, and but a future Grave: 

Exch, great as Pn11.1y's Victor Son, ſhall view 
This abject World, and weeping, ask a New, 
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e 
Dr. SHERLOCK, 
ON HIS 


PRACTICAL DISCOURSE 


Concerning D E a T H. 
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\ORGIVE the Muſe, who in unhallow'd Strains 
The Saint one Moment from his G OD detains : 


Forgive Her; and intreat That GOD, to Whom 


Wond'rous good Man ! whoſe Labours may rand 
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Decrepit AGE ſhail read Thee, and confeſs, 
Ih Labouis can aſſwage, where Med'cines ceaſe : 
Shall bleſs thy Words, their wounded Souls Relief, 
The Drops that ſweeten their laſt Dregs of Life : 
Shall look to Heav'n, and laugh at all beneath 
Cvyn Riches gather'd, Trouble; Fame a Breath; 
And LIE an lll, whoſe only Cure is DEATH. 


Thy even Thoughts with ſo much Plainneſs fo, 


Their Senſe untutor'd.InFancy may know: 
Yet to ſuch height is all That Plainneſs wrought ; 
Wir may admire, and letter'd PRIDE be taught: 
Eaſie in Words thy Style, in Senſe ſublime: _ 
On it's bleſt Steps each Age and Sex may riſe: 
"Tis like the Ladder in the PaTRr1aRrcn's Dream, 
It's Foot on Earth, it's Height above the Skies, 
Diffus'd it's Virtue, boundleſs is it's Pow'r: 
*Tis publick Health, and univerſal Cure: 
Of Heav'nly Mann a tts a ſecond Feaſt, 
A Nation's Food, and All to ev'ry Taſte. 


To it's laſt Height mad Bg1Tain's Guilt was reard: - 
And various DEATH for various Crimes She fear'd : 


With your kind Work her drooping Hopes revive: 
You bid Her read, repent, adore, and live: 

You wreft the Bolt from Heayen's avenging Hand ; ; 
Stop ready DEATH, and fave a ſinking Land. 

O! ſave Us till : til! bleſs Us with thy Stay: 


O! want thy Heav'n, till We have learnt the Way 


Refuſe to leave thy deſtin d Charge too ſoon: 
And for the Church's Good, defer thy own, 
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O! live: and let thy Works urge our Belief; 

Live to explain thy Doctrine by thy Life 

Till future Ix F anc, baptiz d by Thee, 

Grow ripe in Years, and old in Piety ; 

Till CHRIS T1ANS, yet unborn, be taught to die 
Then in full Age, and hoary Holineſs 

Retire, great Teacher, to thy promis'd Bliſs : 

Untouch'd thy Tomb, uninjur'd be thy Duſt, 

As thy own Fame among the future Juſt; 

Till in laſt Sounds the dreadful Trumpet ſpeaks: 


Till JuDGMENT calls; and quicken'd N a T uv rt wakes: 


Till thro! the utmoſt Earth, and deepeſt Sea 

Our ſcatter d Aro us find their deſtin d Way, 

In haſte to cloath their Kindred Souls again; 

Perfect our State, and build immortal Man: 

Then fearleſs Thou, who well ſuſtain'dſt the Fight, 
To Paths of Joy, and Tracts of endleſs Light, 
Lead up all thoſe who heard Thee, and beliey'd : 
'Midſt thy own Flock, great Shepherd, be receiv'd ; 
And glad all Heav'n with Millions Thou haſt fay'd, 
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CARMEN SECULARE 
For the Year 1700. 
3-43 T HE 


K I N G. 
Aſpice, venturo lætentur ut Omnia Secl : 
O mihi tam louge maneat pars altima vite 


Fßpiritus, & 888 ſat erit tua dicere facka 
Virg. Eclog. 4. 


I. 

eb elder Look, great J Ax us, caſt 
Into the long Records of Ages paſt : 

Review the Years in faireſt Action dreſt 
With noted White, Superior to the reſt ; 

ras deriv'd, and Chronicles begun 
From Empires founded, and from Battels won 
Show all the Spoils by valiant Kings atchiev'd, 
And groaning Nations by Their Arms reliev'd ; - 
The Wounds of Patriots in Their Country's Cauſe, 
And happy Pow'r {uſtain'd by wholſome Laws: 
In comely Rank call ev'ry Merit forth: 
Imprint on ev'ry A& it's Standard Worth : 

The glorious Parallels then downward bring 


To Modern Wonders, and to BRITAIx's King: 
1 With 


A 


ith 
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With equal Juttice and Hiſtoric Care | 
Their Laws, Their Toils, Their Arms wirh. His compare 


Confeſs the various Attributes of Fame 


Collected and compleat in WI LLITIAu's Name: 
To all the liſt'ning World relate, 
(As Thou doſt His Story read) 
That nothing went before fo Great, 
And nothing Greater can ſucceed. 
II. 
Thy Native LaT1uUm was Thy darling Care, 
Prudent in Peace, and terrible in War : 
The boldeſt Virtues that have govern'd Earth 
From LA If v 's fruitful Womb derive their Birth. 
Then turn to Her fair-written Page: 
From dawning Childhood to eſtabliſh'd Age, 
The Glories of Her Empire trace: 


 Conf-ont the Heroes of Thy Rom an Race: 


ef the juſteſt Palm the Victor's Temples 2 
1 
The Son of M ar 5s reduc'd the trembling Serving; 


And ſpread His Empire o'er the diſtant Plains: 
| But yet the SaB1Ns violated Charms 
Odſcur'd the Glory of His riſing Arms. 

| Num a the Rights of ſtrict Religion knew ; 
On ev'ry Altar laid the Incenſe due; | 


Unskill'd to dart the pointed Spear, 


Or lead the forward Youth to noble War. 
| Stem BRU Tus was with too much Horror good, 
| gag his Faſces ſtain'd with Filial Blood, 


Fapivs 
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Faz1vs was Wiſe, but with Exceſs of Care: 

He ſav'd his Country; but prolong'd the War. 

While Deervs, Paulus, Curivs, greatly Fought, 
And by Their ſtrict Examples taught, 

How wild Deſires ſhould be controlP'd ; 
And how much brighter Virtue was, than Gold ; 
They ſcarce Their ſwelling Thirſt of Fame could hide; 
And boaſted Poverty with too much Pride. 
Exceſs in Youth made Sc1rio leſs Rever'd : 

And Caro dying, ſeem'd to own, He Fear'd. 
' Jvr1vs with Honour tam'd Ro u e's foreign Foes : 
But Patriots fell, e er the Dictator roſe, | 
And while with Clemency AugGusTus reign ; 
The Monarch was ador'd ; the City chain'd, 
| | £ Iv. 
With juſteſt Honour be Their Merits dreſt 
But be Their Failings too confeſt: 

Their Virtue, like their T VB ER's Flood 

Rolling, it's Courſe defign'd the Country's Good: 

But oft the Torrent's too impetuous Speed 

From the low Earth tore ſome polluting Weed : 

And with the Blood of Jove there always ran 

Some viler Part, ſome Tincture of the Man. 

V. 
Few Virtues after Theſe ſo far prevail, 

But that Their Vices more than turn the Scale: 
Valour grown wild by Pride, and Pow'r by Rage, 

Did the true Charms of Majeſty impair; 

Rowe by Degrees advancing more in Age, 

Show'd ſad Remains of what had once been fair: 


Til 
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ill Heav'n a better Race of Men ſupplies : 
And Glory ſhoots new Beams from Weſtern Skies. 
| Th - 
Torn then to PHARaMOND, and CHARLEMAIN, 
And the long Heroes of the Garr1c Strain; 
Experienc'd Chiefs, for hardy Proweſs known, 
And bloody Wreaths in vent'rous Battels won. 
From the Firſt WILLIAM, our great NoRMAN King, 
The bold Pr.anTAaGENETS, and To Dos bring; 
Iluſtrious Virtues, who by turns have roſe, 
In foreign Fields to check BRITANNIA'Ss Foes: | 
With happy Laws Her Empire to ſuſtain; 
And with full Power aſſert Her ambient Main: 
* But ſometimes too Induſtrious to be Great, 
Nor Patient to expect the Turns of Fate, 
| They open'd Camps deform'd by Civil Fight: 
And made proud Conqueſt trample over Right : 
Diſparted B RITAIxN mourn'd Their doubtful Sway; 
And dreaded Both, when Neither wou'd obey. 
EE. 

From Dip IER and Imperial A DOLL u trace 
| The Glorious Offspring of the NAss Aw Race, 
| Devoted Lives to Publick Liberty z; 
The Chief ſtill dying, or the Country free. 
Then ſee the Kindred Blovd of ORANGE flow, 
| From warlike Corner, thro' the Loins of BEAU; 
Thro CHaLoN next; and there with Nass aw join;. 
From RO N e's fair Banks tranſplanted to the Rix E. 
| Bring next the Royal Liſt of STAR Ts forth, 

Undaunted Minds, that rul'd the rugged North; 
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Till Heavn's Decrees by rip ning Times are ſhown 3 N ; St 


Till $ C0 ene 0 
And the fair Rivals live for over One. N 
VIII. ro 
Jaxvs, mighty Deity, 10 
Be kind; and as Thy ſear ching Eye 9 

Does our Modern Story trace, | His 
Finding ſome of STUarT's Race And 
Unhappy, paſs. Their Annals by: Imp 
No harſh Reflection · let Remembrance raiſe: And 
Forbear to mention what Thou canſt not praiſe: VWitl 
But as Thou dwell'ſt upon that Heav'nly * Name, And 
To Grief for ever Sacred, as ta Fame, Wit! 
Oh! read it to Thy ſelf; in Silence weep 3 His! 
And Thy convulfive Sorrows. inward. keep; | Wb 
Leſt BRITAINS Grief ſhou'd waken at the Sounds By * 
And Blood guſh freſh from Her eternal Wound. Hou 
EM | His! 

' Whither would'ſt Thou further look? 
Read WII IIA M's Acts, and doſe the ample Book : Thee 
Peruſe the Wonders of His dawning Liſe; | bc 
How, like AL eines, He began; e 
With Infant Patience calm'd Seditious Strife, Mix 
And quell'd the Snakes which round his Cradle ran. IN 
„ 3 . Left 
Deſcribe His Youth, attentive to Alarms, mh 
By Dangers form'd, and perfected in Arms: 1 
When Conqu ring, mild ; when Conquer d, not diſgracdi || 
By Wrongs not leſſen d, nor by Triumphs rais d: The 


MAR 1. | | 


F 
U 


Superior to the blind Events 
Of little Human Accidents; 


' T9 curb the Proud, to ſet the Injur'd free; 
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And conſtant to His firſt Decree, _ | 8 


Jo bow the ANY Neck, and raiſe the ſuppliant Knee. 


XI. 


| | His opening Years to 1 Manhood bring; 
And ſee the Hero perfect in the King: 


Imperious Arms by Manly Reaſon. ſway'd, 

And Power Supreme by free Conſent obey'd : 

With how much Haſte His Mercy meets his Foes: 
And how unbounded His Forgiveneſs flows : | 
With what Deſire He makes His Subjects bleſs'd, 
His Favours granted ere His Throne addreſs d: 


What Trophies o'er our captiv'd Hearts He rears, 


By Arts of Peace more potent, than by Wars: 
How o'er Himſelf, as o'er the World, He Reigns; 


His Morals ſtrength' ning, what His Law ordains. 


XII. 


| Thro' all His Thread of Life already ſpun, 
| Becoming Grace and proper Action run: 


The Piece by Viz rs equal Hand is wrought; 
Mix'd with no Crime, and ſhaded with no Fault : 


FT No Footſteps of the Victor's Rage | 
left in the Camp, where WiL EIA M did engage : 


No Tincture of the Monarch's Pride 


Upon the Royal Purple ſpy'd: 
His Fame, like Gold, the more tis try'd, 


| The more ſhall it's intrinſick Worth proclaim ;. 
Shall paſs the Combat of the ſcarching Flame, 
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And triumph o'er the vanquiſh'd Heat, 
For ever coming out the ſame, 
And loſing nor it's Luſtre nor it's Weight. 
ER XIII. 
F Janvs, be to WIL TIA juſt; 


To faithful HisToRy His Actions truſt: * 
Command Her, with peculiar Care | 
| To trace each Toil, and comment ev'ry War: . 
His ſaving Wonders bid Her write | a 
In Characters diſtinctly bright; 
That each revolving Age may read 7 
The Patriot's Piety, the Hero's Deed : 5 
And ſtill the Sire inculcate to his Son 1 
Tranſmiſſive Leſſons of the King's Renown: 3 : 
That W1LLI1am's Glory ſtill may live; | = 
When all that preſent Art can give, ö To 
The Pillar d Marble, and the Tablet Braſs | His 
Mould'ring, drop the Victor's Praiſe : =" 
When the great Monuments of His Pow'r EE How 
Shall now be viſible no more: 3 Tay 
When SAM RE ſhall have chang d her winding Flood; Ind 
And Children ask, where Namur ſtood. | im 
XIV. 5 | Pleag 
Naur, proud City, how her Tow'rs were arm'd! I His 
How She contemn'd th approaching Foe! | Than 
*Till She by WiLL1am's Trumpets was alarm'd,  Efabl 
And ſhook, and ſunk, and fell beneath his Blow.  Þ Prog, 
Jore and PaLLas, mighty Pow'rs, | 
Guided the Hero to the hoſtile Tow'rs, = \ 
Wit 


pr 
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prxsrus ſeem'd leſs ſwift in War, 
When, wing'd with Speed, he flew thro Air, 
Embattel'd Nations ſtrive in vain 
The Hero's Glory to reſtrain : 

Streams arm'd with Rocks, and Mountains red with Fire 
In vain againft His Force conſpire. 
Behold Him from the dreadful Height appear ! 
And lo! BriTANNia's Lions waving there. 
| 
EUR OE freed, and FRANCE repell'd 
The Hero from the Height beheld: 
He ſpake the Word, that War and Rage ſhou'd ceaſe : : 
He bid the Mazsz and Rnine in Safety flow); 
And dictated a laſting Peace 
To the rejoicing Worid below. 
To reſcu'd States, and vindicated Crowns 
His Equal Hand preſcrib'd their ancient Bounds ; 
Ordain'd whom ev'ry Province ſhould obey ; 
How far each Monarch ſhould extend His Sway 
Taught em how Clemency made Pow'r rever'd ; 
And that the Prince Belov'd was truly Fear'd. 
Firm by His Side unſpotted H o x o v R ſtood, 
Pleas d to confeſs Him not ſo Great as Good: 
His Head with brighter Beams fair VI x T UE dect, 
| Than Thoſe which all His num' rous Crowns reflect 
 Efabliſh'd FR EE DOM clap'd her joy ful Wings; 
Proclaim'd the Firſt of Men, and beſt of Kings. 
. XVI. 
| Whither would the Muſe aſpire 
With PIN DAEs Rage, without his Fire? 


EA. 7 | Pardon 
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Pardon me, Janus, 'twas a Fault, 
Created by too great a Thought: 


I from thy Altars, IAN us, ſtray, 
From Thee, and from My ſelf born far away. 
The fiery PE GASu˙s diſdains 
To mind the Rider's Voice, or hear the Reins: 
When glorious Fields and opening Camps he views; 
He runs with an unbounded Looſe : 
Hardly the Muſe can fit the headſtrong Horſe : 


Mindleſs of the God and Day, | | 


Nor would She, if She could, check his impetuous Force; E 


With the glad Noiſe the Cliffs and Vallies ring; 
While She thro Earth and Air purſues the King. 
XVII. 

She now beholds Him on the Ber. 6 1c Shoar ; 
Whilſt BRITAIx's Tears his ready Help implore, 

Diſſembling for Her fake his riſing Cares, 

And with wiſe Silence pond'ring vengeful Wars. 

She thro' the raging Ocean now 

Views him advancing his auſpicious Prow ; 

Combating adverſe Winds and Winter Seas, 
Sighing the Moments that defer Our Eaſe; 

Daring to wield the Scepter's dang'rous Weight, 
And taking the Command, to fave the State: 
Tho' e er the doubtful Gift can be ſecur'd, 

New Wars muſt be ſuſtain d, new Wounds endur'd. 

XVIII. | 

Thro rough I x x ne's Camps, She ſounds Alarms, 

And Kingdoms yet to be redeem'd by Arms; 

In the dark Marſhes finds her glorious Theme; 
And Plunges after Him thro' Boo y N's fierce Stream, 


: \& 
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$ She bids the NEREIDS run with trembling Haſte, 


To tell oid Oct AN how the Hero paſt, 


| The God rebukes their Fear, and owns the Praiſe 
| Worthy that Arm, Whoſe Empire He obeys, 


XIX. 


K Back to His AL TON She delights to bring 


The humbleſt Victor, and the kindeſt King. 


| 4A1810N with open Triumph would receive 


Her Hero, nor obtains His Leave: 


Fim He rejects the Altars She wou'd raiſe ; 
And thanks the Zeal, while He declines the Praiſe, 
Again She follows Him thro' BELG1 4's Land, 
And Countries often fav'd by WILLI A M's Hand; 
| Hears joy ful Nations bleſs thoſe happy Toils, 
| Which freed the People, but return'd the Spoils. 
In various Views Ste tries her conſtant Theme; 
| Finds Him in Councils, and in Arms the Same: 
When certain to o'ercome, inclin'd to fave, 
| Tardy to Vengeance, and with Mercy, Brave. 


XX. 


| Sudden another Scene employs her Sight: 

| She ſets her Hero in another Light: 
Paints His great Mind Superior to Succeſs, 
Declining Conqueſt, to eſtabliſh Peace: 
de brings As TRE a down to Earth again, 
And Quiet, brooding o'cr His future Reign. 


1 XXI. 
{Then with unweary Wing the Goddeſs ſoars 
Eaſt, over DANUBE and PRO PONT IS Shoars ; 
Wbere jarring Empires ready to engage, 

1 ptrd their Armies, and ſuſpend their Rage ; 
2 
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Till WiLL1am's Word, like That of Fate, declares, F 
If They ſhall tudy Peace, or lengthen Wars. E 


How ſacred His Renown for equal Laws, | v 
To whom the World defers it's Common Cauſe | E 7 
How fair His Friendſhips, and His Leagues how juſt, 
Whom ey'ry Nation courts, Whom all Religions trut' I R 
1 XXII. E A 
From the Mx ois to the Northern Sea, I 
The Goddeſs wings her deſp rate Way; T 
Sees the young Möüscovir E, the mighty Head, ET 
Whoſe Sov'reign Terror forty Nations dread, N 
Inamour'd with a greater Monarch's Praiſe, = 
And paſſing half the Earth to His Embrace: r 
She in His Rule beholds His Vo LG 4's Force, 5. 
O'er Precipices, with impetuous Sway Co 
Breaking, and as He rowls his rapid Courſe, 3 
Drowning, or bearing down, whatever meets his Way, , Th 
But her own King She likens to his THAMuEs, 1 
With gentle Courſe devolving fruitful Streams: | Th; 
Serene yet Strong, Majeſtick yet Sedate, as 
Swift without Violence, without Terror Great. = 
Each ardent Nymph the riſing Current craves : ine 
Each Shepherd's Pray'r retards the parting Waves: 
The Vales along the Bank their Sweets diſcloſe: | To: 
Freſh Flow'rs for ever riſe : and fruitful Harveſt grows. T 
XXIII. e 
Yet whither wou'd th'advent'rous Goddeſs go? Þ amb 
Sees She not Clouds, and Earth, and Main below ? N J. 
Minds She the Dangers of the Ly c1an Coaſt, | Furus 
And Fields, where mad BELLERO ON was loſt? v 
| OF And: 
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Or is Her tow'ring Flight reclaim'd, 
By Seas from Icarvs's Downfall nam'd ? 
Vain is the Call, and uſcleſs the Advice: 
To wiſe Perſwaſion Deaf, and human Cries, 
Yet upward She inceſſant flies; 
Reſoly'd to reach the high Empyrean Sphere, 
And tell Great Jo ve, She ſings His Image here 
To ask for WILLI AM an Olympic Crown, | 
ToCnuromivs' Strength, and THz RO N's Speed unknown : 
Till loſt in trackleſs Fields of ſhining Day, 
Unable to diſcern the Way, 
Which NASS a w's Virtue only could explore, 
Untouch'd, unknown, to any Muſe before, 
She, from the noble Precipices thrown, _ 
Comes ruſhing with uncommon Ruin down. 
Glorious Attempt ! Unhappy Fate! 
The Song too daring, and the Theme too great! 
Vet rather thus She wills to die, 
Than in continu'd Annals live, to fing 
A ſecond Heroe, or a vuigar King; 
and with ignoble Safety fly 
in Sight of Earth, along a middle Sky. 
XXIV. 
| To]Janys' Altars, and the numerous Throng, 
ws i That round his myſtic Temple pres, | 
For WILL IA M's Life, and A LNnHIOx's Peace, 
| Ambitious Muſe reduce the roving Song. 
| Jaxvus, caſt Thy forward Eye 
| Future, into great Rue As pregnant Womb; 
Where young Ideas brooding lye, 
OF And tender Images of Things to come : 


vol. I. =. Til 
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Till by Thy high Commands releas'd; 
Till by Thy Hand in proper Atoms dreſs'd, 
In decent Order They advance to Light; 
Yet then too ſwiftly fleet by human Sight; b 


1 
And meditate too ſoon their everlaſting Flight. 
KEY = |: 
Nor Peaks of Ships in Naval Triumph born, . 
Nor Standards from the hoſtile Ramparts torn, ; 
No Trophies braught from Battles won, : 
Nor Oaken Wreath, nor Mural Crown | 
3 Ar 
Can any future Honours give 

To the Victorious Monarch's Name: 
The Plenitude of WII L1am's Fame W 
Can no accumulated Stores receive. 5 
0 


Shut then, auſpicious God, Thy Sacred Gate, 
And make Us Happy, as our King is Great. — 
Be kind, and with a milder Hand, Ho! 


Cloſing the Volume of the finiſh'd Age, And 
C ( The? Noble, 'twas an Iron Page) Aug 
A more delightful Leaf expand, Be 
Free from Alarms, and fierce B ELLO N As Rage: | Le 
Bid the great Months begin their joyful Round, | Tropt 
| 5 The E 

By FLo RA ſome, and ſome by Ceres Crown'd : 15 
Teach the glad Hours to ſcatter, as they fly, | lis Sh 
Soft Quiet, gentle Love, and endleſs Joy : Diſa 
Lead forth the Vears for Peace and Plenty fam'd, (For {c 
From SaTURN's Rule, and better Metal nam'd. behind, 
XXVI. * Say'g 
Secure by W1LL1am's Care let Britain ſtand; 05 the 
Nor dread the bold Invader's Hand: g wm 

| a 
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From adverſe Shoars in Safety let Her hear 
Foreign Calamity, and diſtant War; 
Of which let Her, great Heav'n, no Portion bear. 
Betwixt the Nations let Her hold the Scale : 
And as She wills, let either Part prevail: 
Let her glad Vallies ſmile with wavy Corn: 
Let fleecy Flocks her riſing Hills adorn : 
Around her Coaſt let ſtrong Defence be ſpread : 8 
Let fair Abundance on her Breaſt be ſhed : 8 
And Heav'nly Sweets bloom round the Goddeſs' Head. 
XXVII. 
Where the white Towers and ancient Roofs did ſtand,- 
Remains of WoLsEty's, or great Henry's Hand, 
To Age now yielding, or devour'd by Flame; 
Let a young PHEN1x raiſe her tow'ring Head : 
Her Wings with lengthen'd Honour let Her ſpread; 
And by her Greatneſs ſhow her Builder's Fame, 
| Auguſt and Open, as the Hero's Mind, 
| Be her Capacious Courts deſign'd ; 
| Let ev'ry Sacred Pillar bear 
Trophies of Arms, and Monuments of War. 
| The King ſhall there in Parian Marble breath, 
| Vis Shoulder bleeding freſh: and at His Feet 
| Difarm'd ſhall lye the threat'ning DEATH: 
(For ſo was ſaving Jove's Decree compleat.) 
behind, That Angel ſhall be plac'd, whoſe Shield 
 Svd EUROPE, in the Blow repell'd : 
On the firm Baſis, from his Oozy Bed; 
| Boy ſhall raiſe his Laurell'd Head; 
And his Immortal Stream be known, 
Attfully waving thro! the wounded Stone. 


H 2 NXVIII. And 
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| XXVIII. 

And Thou, Imperial WIN DS On, ſtand inlarg'd, 

With all the Monareh's Trophies charg'd : 
Thou, the fair Heav'n, that doſt the Stars incloſe, 
Which WILLI Au's Boſom wears, or Hand beſtows 
On the great Champions who ſupport his Throne, 

And Virtues neareſt to His own. 

| XXIX. 

Round OR MOND Knee Thou ty'ſt the Myſtic String, 
That makes the Knight Companion to the King. 


From glorious Camps return'd, and foreign Fields, 


Bowing before thy fainted Warrior's Shrine, 
Faſt by his great Forefather's Coats, and Shields 


Blazon'd from Bou N's, or from BuTLER's Line, 


He hangs His Arms; nor fears thoſe. Arms ſhould ſhine 
With an uncqual Ray; or that His Deed 
With paler Glory ſhould recede, 
Eclip?d by Theirs, or leſſen d by the Fame 
Ev'n of His own Maternal N ass aw's Name. 
5 _ 
Thou ſmiling ſee'ft great Donst r's Worth confeſt, 


The Ray diſtinguiſhing the Patriot's Breaſt : 
Born to protect and love, to help and pleaſe ; 


Sov'reign of Wit, and Ornament of Peace. 
O! long as Breath informs this fleeting Frame, 
Neer let me paſs in Silence DorstT's Name; 
Ne'er ceaſe to mention the continu'd Debt, 
Which the great Patron only would forget, 
And Duty, long as Life, muſt ſtudy to acquit. 


xxxI 
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XXXI. | 
Renown'd in Thy Records ſhall Ca'n pisn ſtand, 
Alſerting Legal Pow'r, and juſt Command: 
To the great Houſe thy Favour ſhall be ſhown, 
The Father's Star tranſmiſſive to the Son. 
Nom Thee the TaLBoT's and the SEYMOuU R's Race 
Inform'd, Their Sire's immortal Steps ſhall trace 
Happy may their Sons receive 
The bright Reward, which Thou alone canſt give. 
XXXII. | 
And if a God theſe lucky Numbers guide ; 
If ſure AroLLo Oer the Verſe preſide; 
Jens ex, belov'd by all (For all muſt feel 
The Influence of a Form and Mind, 
Where comely Grace and conſtant Virtue dwell, 
Like ming'd Streams, more forcible when join'd) 
Jer8Ev ſhall at Thy Altars ani ; 
Shall there receive the Azure Band, 
That faireſt Mark of Favour and of Fame, 
Familiar to the VILLIER'Ss Name. 
XXXIII. 
Science to raiſe, and Knowledge to enlarge, 
Be our great Maſter's future Charge; 
To write His own Memoirs, and leave His Heirs 
High Schemes of Government, and Plans of Wars ; 


By fair Rewards our Noble Youth to raiſe 
To emulous Merit, and to Thirſt of Praiſe ; 

To lead Them out from Eaſe &er opening Dawn, 
| | Through the thick Foreſt and the diſtant Lawn, 
| Where the fleet Stag employs their ardent Care 3 

| And Chaſes give Them Images of War, 


H 3 
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To teach Them Vigilance by falſe Alarms; FT 
Irvre Them in teign'd Camps to real Arms; 2X"; 
Practiſe Them now to curb the turning Steed, 
Mocking the Foe ; now to his rapid Speed Wir 
To give the Rein; and in the full Career, 0 
To draw the certain Sword, or ſend the pointed Spes. = 
| > 4 + 4 | E 
Let Him unite His Subjects Hearts, | wh 
P:arting Societies for peaceful Arts; 
Some that in Nature ſhall true Knowledge found, Thi 
And by Experiment make Precept ſound F In | 
Some that to Morals ſhall recall the Age, Let 
And purge from vitious Droſs the ſinking Stage; Ric 
Some that with Care true Eloquence ſpall teach, Ret 
And to juſt Idioms fix our doubtful Speech: Wh 
That from our Writers diſtant Realms may know As 0 
The Thanks We to our Monarch owe; Let 
And Schools profeſs our Tongue through ev'ry Land, Witl 
That has invok'd His Aid, or bleſt His Hand. | Ct 
XXXV. | To \ 
Let His high Pow'r the drooping Mus Es rear, To c 
The Muss only can reward His Care: , 
*Tis They that guard the great ATR1DEs' Spoils : Our! 
*Tis They that ſtill renew ULYssEs' Toils: As fa 
To Them by ſmiling ]ove 'twas giv'n, to fave New 
Diſtinguiſh'd Patriots from the Common Grave; In w 
To them, Great WILL IA M's Glory to recal, Natio 
When Statues moulder, and when Arches fall, And t 
Nor let the Mus Es, with ungrateful Pride, | 
The Sources of their Treaſure hide: I Vith 
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The Heroe's Virtue does the String inſpire, | 
When with big Joy They ſtrike the living Lyre : 
On W1LL1Aam's Fame their Fate depends: 
Vith Him the Song begins: with Him it ends. 
From the bright Effluence of His Deed 
They borrow that reflected Light, 
With which the laſting Lamp They feed, 
Whoſe Beams diſpel the Damps of envious Night. 
XXXVI. 
Through various Climcs, and to each diſtant Pole 
la happy Tides let active Commerce row] : 
Let Bn1TAIN's Ships export an Annual Fleece, 
Richer than Ar 605 brought to ancient Gx RENE: 
Returning loaden with the ſhining Stores, 
Which lye profuſe on either IN DI 4's Shores. 
As our high Veſſels paſs their wat'ry Way, 
Let all the Naval World due Homage pay; 
Vith haſty Reverence their Top-Honours lower, 
Confeſſing the aſſerted Power, | 
| To Whom by Fate 'twas given, with happy Sway 
To calm the Earth, and vindicate the Sea. 
XXXVII. 
Our Pray'rs are heard, our Maſter's Fleets ſhall go, 
| As far as Winds can bear, or Waters flow, 
New Lands to make, new IN DIES to explore, 
In Worlds unknown to plant BRITANNI As Power; 
Nations yet wild by Precept to reclaim, 
And teach em Arms, and Arts, in WILLIAM's Name. 
| XXXVIII 
With humble Joy, and with reſpectful Fear 
Tu The liſt ning People ſhall His Story hear, * 
| H 4 The 
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The Wounds He bore, the Dangers He ſuſtain' d, 
How far he Conquer'd, and how well he Reign'd ; 


Shall own His Mercy equal to His Fame 


And form their Children's Accents to His Name, 
Enquiring how, and when from Heav'n He came. 


Their Regal Tyrants ſhall with Bluſkes hide 
Their little Luits of Arbitrary Pride, 
Nor bear to ſee their Vaſſals ty'd : 


| Mis forty Years for Publick Freedom fought, | 
EUROPE by His Band ſuſtain'd, 
His Corqueſt by His Piety reſtrain'd, | 
And o'er Himſelf the laſt preat Triumph gain d. 
XXXIX. 
No longer ſhall their wretched Zeal adore 
Idcas of deſtructive Power, 
Spirits that hurt, and Godheads that devour : 
New Incenfe They ſhall bring, new Alrars raiſe, 
Ard fill their Temples with a Stranger's Praiſe ; 
When the Great Father's Character They find 
Vitlibly ſtampt upon the Hero's Mind; 
And own a preſent Deity confeſt, 
In Velcur that preſery'd, and Power that bless d. 
XL. 
Through the large Convex of the Azure Sky 
(For thither Nature caſts our common Eye) 
Fierce Meteors ſnoot their arbitrary Light; 


And Comets march with lawlefs Horror bright: 


"Thoſe hear no Rule, no righteous Order own ; 


Their Influence dreaded, as their Ways unknown : 


{| 
| 


When WirLiam's Virtues raiſe their opening Thought, 
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Thro threaten'd Lands They wild Deſtruction throw ; 
'Till ardent Prayer averts the Publick Woe : 
But the bright Orb that blefles all above, 
The ſacred Fire, the real Son of Joy, 
Rules not His Actions by Capricious Will; 
Nor by ungovern'd Power declines to Ill: 
Fix d by juſt Laws He goes for ever right: 
Man knows His Courfe, and thence adores His Light, 
XLI. 
O Janus! would intreated Fate conſpire | 
To grant what Br1TAin's Wiſhes could require; 
Above, That Sun ſhould ceaſe his Way to go, 
Ere WII. LI AM ceaſe to rule, and bleſs below : 
But a relentleſs Deſtiny 
|  Vrges all that &'er was born: 
FBnatch'd from her Arms, BRITANN IA once muſt mourn 
The Demi-God : The Earthly Half muſt die. 
| Yet if our Incenſe can Your Wrath remove; | 
It human Prayers avail on Minds above; 
Exert, great God, Thy Int'reſt in the Sky ; 
| Gain each kind Pow'r, each Guardian Deity, 
| That conquer'd by the publick Vow, 
They bear the diſmal Miſchief far away: 
O! long as utmoſt Nature may allow, 
Let Them retard the threaten'd Day; 
Still be our Mafter's Life Thy happy Care: 
Stilllet His Bleſſings with His Years increaſe : 
To His laborious Youth conſum'd in War, 
Add laſting Age, adorn'd and crown'd with Peace: 
F twiſted Olive bind thoſe Laurels faſt, 
© Whoſe Verdure muſt for ever laſt, 
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XLII. 


Long let this growing & x a bleſs His Sway : oy 


And let our Sons His preſent Rule obey : 
On His ſure Virtue long let Earth rely: 
And late let the Imperial Eaple fly, 
To bear the Hero thro' His Father's Sky, 
To Ltpa's Twins, or He whoſe glorious Speed, 
On Foot prevail'd, or He who tam'd the Steed ; 
To HERCULES, at length abſoly'd by Fate 
From Earthly Toi}, and above Envy great; 
To VirGi1L's Theme, bright CYTHEREa's Son, 
Sire of the LATIAR, and the BRITISH Throne; 
To all the radiant Names above, 
Rever'd by Men, and dear to Joy. 
Late, JAN us, let the Nass aw-Star 


New born, in riſing Majeſty appear, 


To triumph over vanquiſh'd Night, 
And guide the proſp'rous Mariner 
With everlaſting Beams of friendly Light. 
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CARMEN SECULARE, 


1 Latine redditum. 


LE 


per Tyo. DiBBEN, Ee Trin: Coll: Cant: 


— Ego Dis amicum, 
Secalo feſtas referente Luces, 
Reddidi Carmen — — 5 Hor. 


 TANE Bifrons, priſcos a tergo reſpice lapſi 
Annales ævi, feliceſque ordine longo 

Fxolvas Faſtos, quos cætera Tempora ſupra 

, Conſpicuos Albo, ſec'lis Monumenta futuris 

| Urbes füͤndatæ, & parti poſuère Triumphi. 
Aggredere inſignes ſpoliis, lauroque decoros 
Enumerare Duces, quos nobilis ira gementem 

Impulit ulciſci populum ; qui ſacra cruore 

Jura Patrum fanxere ſuo; ſceptriſve potiti 

Miſerunt lætum placidis ſub legibus Orbem. 

Agmine perpetuo Series ornata Laborum 

Procedat; ſuus omnis Honos, ſua deb ita quemque 

Laus inſcripta notet: tum Noſtra ad Tempora catus 

laſignes ducas, Famamque & Fata Parentum 

Mirac'lis oppone Novis, Regique B AI ANN, 
Dumque fide, curique pari per ſingula curris ; 

Dum varios recolis populos, varioſque labore: 


þ Et du lia, &. legrs, pognataque prœlia ſeris 
C4. 
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Temporibus mandas; Tute ipſe fatebere, ] a #, 
Omnium in Au RAO cumulari Nomine famatn : 
Et dices Orbi attonito; nil Sæcula Tale 
Prima tulere Hominum, nil Majus poſtera reddent. 

Vertice ſublimi ſurgat, tua Maxima cara, 
Bello & Pace potens LaTium: Fortiſſima corda, 
Egregios ferutn Dominos dabat IA L A tellus, 
Felix prole virùm; fœcundam hanc aſpice Gentem, 
ROMAN OS E tuoss huc vertere, & altiùs omnem 
Naſcentis prima repetens ab Origine Regni 
Expedias famam 3 pulchro in certamine Pubemn 
Oppone Aus o NAM; & cedat ſua Palma merenti. 

Si potuit ferro L a1 1 turbare Colonos 
Palantes MavorTe fatus, fi tuſtica lars 

Regna domare ar mis; raptæ fine more SABIN. 

Surgenti famæ, cxptiſque ingentibus obſtant. 

Sacra Deùm, ſanctaſque Atas, & Templa tueri 

Cura Num a ſubiit: ſed frigida Dextera bello, 

Non haſtam torquere ſciens, enſe mque rotare 

Fulmineum, juvenumque manus ar mare frementum, 
Conſiliis, eſto, FA BI Romana vigebant 

Arma: at res omnes gelidè tardéque miniſtrans, 

Dilator nimiùm Sapiens ingrata trahebat 

Belle. Quid immani Patrem pietate cruentum 

Ultorem BRV TUM referam, Forteſque ſub ar mis 

EMIL IUu, DEciun, Cunum? Tot magna Animorum 

Nos Excmpla monent, qui poſſit lege Libido 
Fræœnari, & quantùm cedat Virtutibus Aurum: 

Hos quoque ſed nimiùm gaudens popularibus auris, 

Hos rapit Ambitio, tumidoque Superbia faſtu 
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Oftentans humileſque caſas, parvoſque Penates. 

Sit quanquam Illuſiris, primos Inglorius annos 
Scipiades egit: nec Mens invicta Catonis 

Semper erat, tunc faſſa metum, vel viſa fateri, 

Cùm ceſſit Fato, & lucem indignata refugit. 
Jurivs Externos fruſtra domat, omnia Rom & 
Subjiciens, Ro M AME Sibi; Surgitque triumphans 
Afflictos Cives ſuper, oppreſſumque Senatum. | 
Imperium lene AuGusTvVs, Patriamque ſubactam 
Mollia vinc'la pati juſſit: fed vincula paſla eſt, 
Purpureum cultu inſolito venerata Tyrannum. 

Fas Veterum laudes juſtis celebrare Triumphis: 
Fas etiam errores, atque omnia ferre ſub auras. 
Stare loco impttiens magna ſeſe impete verſat 
Vivida vis animi, Patrii ceu TyBR1D1s unda, 

Cui nunc lene fluens rigat agros dulcis aquæ fons ; 
Vortice nunc rapido volvit ſe turbidus Amnis 
Et limo caftas obſcœno polluit Undas : 


Dis quanquam Geniti, atque invicti viribus eſſent, 


Mortalem infecto faſſi ſunt Sanguine Matrem. 
Decolor ex illo vitiis dominantibus ras 

Degenerare auſa eſt: rumpit vinc la omnia Miles 

Acer, acerba fremens; Majeſtatemque verendara 

Effrænis violat rabies : jam Segnior annis 

Deficit illa olim rerum pulcherrima Roma ; 

Heu! Vix agnoſces veteris Vehigin Form : 

Donec gens Divüm, nati venientibus annis, 

Heroiim novus Ordo datur, nova Lumina Surgunt 3 

HESPERIOQUE Dies melior procedit O!ymp9. 
Aſpice ut inſignis Spoliis Pu aRamoxnous opimis 

4 Ingre- 
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Ingreditur, MacnusqQuE Aquilis qui Lilia junxit 
CaroLUS3 inde Alii, quos GALL1ca terra Triumphis 


b Dives alit, genus acre Virùm, ſpectataque bello 
4 Pectora. Sed major nunc rerum apparet Imago: 
1 Sanguineæ en! Lauri, victriciaque arma WILHELMI 


q NorMaANNI1: Vider' externis quanta intonet oris 
TU DoR UM manus armipotens, & Nomina magna, 
PLANT AGEN UM metuenda Domus ? quid plurima Virtus 

Amborum potuit, Te, victrix ANG 1A, teſtor, 
Quam labor Heroiim imperio Maria omnia circum 

Aſſeruit, fundanſque Armis & Legibus ornans : 
Felix, ſi nunquam regnandi dira cupido 
Cognatas acies paribus concurrere tel is 
Egiſſet, Patriæque in viſcera vertere Vires : » 
Illa afflicta ſedet, variis incerta Triumphis, 
Cui det colla Jugo, quem fit paſſura Tyrannum. 
Qud DESs ID EAI ſoboles, qud CSA A Dol puus, 
Nass0viique alii rapiunt, celeberrima Proles ? 
Omnes Illuſtres, omnes in utrumque paratt, 
Aut Patriam tutari, aut certæ occumbere Morti. 

Hos juxta Aux iA cus pleno fluit agmine Sanguis, 
Immortale genus: Primuſque en! Martius Auctor 
Con NIGER: inde Heros qui BELLO a corpore nomen 
Obtinuit; noſco crines, frontemque venuſtum 
FrANCIGENA& Juvenis; Domus hinc CHALONIA mixta et 
Nassovils; ſedeſque novas, Ru EN UMR bicornem 

Inde petit, linquens Ro DAN UM, ripamque Sonantem. 
Jamque STUARTIADUM Series longiſſima Regum 
Emicat. llla diu magna ditione tenebat 
Effrænem Populum, & duris Regna horrida g'ebis : 


Donec 


Quale 
Dura 
| Sublir 
* Event 


| En! 
| Turb 
| Arde 


| Stern! 
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Done c Fata Deùm, & luſtris labentibus Ætas 

Scorogu u manibus tranſcribi Sceptra jubebant 

ANGL1Caz feceruntque Omnes uno ore BRITANRNOsS. 
Atque hic, Magne Deus, cùm res ſerutabere noſtras, 

Sis bonus O! paſsimque oculos per cuncta ferenti 

Si quid forte Tibi occurrat de Gente STUARTiM 

Infelix; (utcunque ferent ea fata Minore) 

Pro Patria, obteſtor, pro Majeſtate BRI TANNI 

Imperii, nihil Ingratum, nihil Acre dolores 

Obductos vulgare ſinas: Preme, JAN E, tenebris, 

Quz laudare nequis; Teque ad Meliora reſerves. 

Utque erit ad“ NO MEN ventum, quod flebile ſemper, 

Semper honoratum (fic, Dii, voluiſtis) habemus 

Supprime ſingultus, ſubmiſsa & voce dolores 

Hos compeſce, Tuo ne docta BRITHANNIA Luctu 


lite iterùm in lachry mas, iterum gemebunda querelam 


Integret infandam ; ſtilletque cruore recenti 


| Fternum crudele patens ſub Pectore vulnus. 


Quo jam Raptus abis? NASSO VI, ] ane, labores 


| Apgredere O! magnos, atque amplum claude Volumen. 
En! Infans Victor, nutu dum temperat iras 

Turbati Populi; jacet en TIiRYNTH Ius alter; 
Ardenteſque Hoſtes, & ſibila colla tumentes 

Sternit; & in cunis Infans Se vindicat Heros. 


En! quantis tollit ſe rebus firmior Ætas? 


Quales Primitiæ Juvenis, bellique ferocis 

Dura Rudimenta, & primis nova Gloria in Armis ? 
| Sublimis Marte adverſo, Mitiſque ſecundo, 

| Lventus omnes, & ineluctabile Fatum 

| Subjecit pedibus : Non Mens elata Triumphis, 


Non 
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Non depreſſa Malis; ſed in omnia Pectus Honeſtum 
Fertur idem, Fatis contraria Fata rependens. 

Dum Curas hominum, dum Spes contemnit inanes, 
Fortunæque vices cæcas; quocunque cadat res, 
Hoc animo fixum ſedet, æternümque ſedebit, 


Parcere Subjectis, & debellare Superbos. 
En! totum Heroem, Maturum, & Sceptra tenentem 


Contemplare Virum : en ! ut juſta fulminet Ira 
Terrarum egregius Vindex ; phciduſque volentes 
Per Populos det jura; infeſto & leniat Hofti 
Pectora flexanimus Victor; mitiſque jacentiim 


Dat vitam lachrymis ! quo Pectora fida ſuorum 


Amplecti ſtudio properat? quàm totus in Illis? 
Quam curas Pater indulgens deſcendit in omnes? 
Nec Regem pudet Officio certare Priorem. 

Hac arte, O Bellis ingens, ingentior alma 
Morum temperie, devincis corda benignis 
Aſſueta Imperiis : longos hàc arte Triumphos 
Maxime Victor apis, cum Teque, animoſque Tuorum, 


Pacatumque regas æquis Virtutibus Orbem, 


Per varias Vitæque vices, Operumque colores 
Idem cautus Honos, metuens & Gratia culpæ, 
Puraque ſimplicitas tot4 deſcripta Tabella 
Effulget; Conſtanſque ſibi ſervatur ad imum, 

Victoris caſtra ingrederis ? Certamina nulla 
Cum Victis, belli nulla horrida ſigna cruenti 
Apparent infixa agris: Non Militis ardor 
Turbavit pectus; nee Purpura pita ſuperbos 
Induxit Regum faſtus: ſed Fama peric'lo 
Explorata ( velut fulyum fornacibus aurum ) 
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. 


r micat innocuo: fi uſtrà Vulcania peſtis 
Circim immane fremit: Contemptorique minatur 
flamma ſuv : cæco contra dominata furori 


3 


Ardens ſpectatur Virtus, Ponduſque Nitore mque 
Ilzſum ſervans; & Amico vivit in Igne. 

Unum, JANE, oro (quando Nos noſtraque mort 
Debemur ) magni ſaltem mirac'ia WILHELM 
Exuperare, Virumgue ſinas volitare per ora; 

Ut nati natorum, & qui naſcentur ab illis 

Virtutem ex Illo moniti, pulchrumque Laborem 

Cognoſcant, & Sancta procul Veſtigia adorent. 

Exoriare aliquis, Regis qui geſta BRITANN1, 

Fataque Fortunaſque docens, Moreſque Manuſque 

( Argumentum ingens!) vivis committere chartis 
Auſis, & ſerum producere Nomen in ævum: 

Cum Statuæ, multo cum victum tempore Marmor, 
Eraque labentur; cùm bello Sævior omni 
| Invidioſa Dies Famæ monumenta BRITA NN 
Delebit; tardis cum SA 1s flexibus ibit 
| Per terras mutata novas; ſerique Nepctes 
| Quzrent, qua ſtabant immania Saxa NamuRrca. 

En! Urbem, dicent, quæ quondam condidit Aſtris 

Ambitioſa Caput; toties quæ pertulit omnem 1 
rriſi Nubem belli: ſed non ita ſenſit 1 
Armatos BRI TON AS; non irrita tela WiLHELMI Y 
Experta eſt ; vaſtis dum Victor Turribus inſtans, 

Cum Populo, & Signis victricibus, & magnis Diis, 
Fundamenta quatit : Mortaliaque Agmina fruſtra 

Contra NAssOVIUM atque JovEM, contraque Minervan 
lea tenent : medio diſcrimine cxdis & ignis, } 
mic | eu 4 
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Ceu PersEvs per aperta volans, Ipſe arduus Arces 
Oppoſitas Scandit : fruſtràque objecta retardant 
Flumina, flammarumque globi, Scopulique minaces: 
En! tandem Summis inſultans Arcibus Heros, 
Atque Ax GLI juxta, fulgentia Signa, Leones. 

Et jam finis erat; cùm Victor vertice ab alto 
Deſpexit GA LLM attonitum, & tum libera vinc'lo 
Littoraque, & latos populos; pacemque ſilenti 
Indulſit felicem Orbi; longe audiit æther, 

Et terræ, & fluvii; jamque ibat mollior undis 
Mos 4; feruſque ſuas Rx ENS compeſcuit iras. 
Continuò leges æternaque fœdera certis 
Impoſuit Manus æqua locis; quam ſingula Metam, 
Et quem quæque ferat Dominum, quem quæque recuſet 
Gens, ſemel edixit; Mirantemque admonet Orbem, 
Quantus Amor Populi, quanta & Reverentia mitem 
Proſequitur Regem: Comes indiviſus amico 

Adſtat Ho nos lateri : ſupra caput explicat alas 
LivERTaAs firmata novas; Pulchræque Sorores, 

Et VirxTus & Fama, pari diſcrimine certant, 

Utrum ornare magis Regemne, Virumne deceret. 

Quid Loquor ? aut ubi ſum ? quis Me per opaca viarum 
Ire furor ſuadet ? quos Mus a aſſurgit in Auſus ? 

Dum Vatis Furias THERB ANI concipit (Ignes 

O ſi conciperet ſimiles!) Te, IAN E, relinquit, 

Teque, Araſque tuas, ut Cœlum & ſidera tentet; 
Demens! quæ nimbos & non imitabile fulmen 

Pix DARICUAM ſimulare auſa eſt, Da, JANE, furenti, 
Da veniam Mus &, ſua quam rapit ampla volantem 
Materia; & tollit volvens ſub Naribus ignem 
Pr 64 
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bros us ardua in aſtra; neque audit anhelus habenas. 
Cum latos campos, immenſumque aſpicit æquor, 
Expatiatur Equus; vix hæret Mus a frementt 3 
Nec fit, qua fit iter; nec ſi ſciat, Imperet illi. 
Saya per, & ſcopulos, & depreſſas convalles 
Inſequitur Regem 3 Telluſque ſub ungue tonanti 
eta gemit; reboant Sylvæque, & magnus Olympus. 
Nunc caſus Mus a antiquos, annoſque reducit 
Ptræteritos, Patriiſque Virum meditatur in arvis. 
ic BRITONUM motus cura, lachry miſque Suorum, 
Conſilium vultu tegit 3 & Secum ante peractum 
belli & Regnorum volvit ſub Pectore fatum : 
It mox ar matas Hyberno ſydere claſſes 
| Molitur 3 contraque iras Cœlique, Mariſque 
Impavidus grande urget iter: tum ſanguine multo 
| Tutandas AN Lo R UM Arces, oblataque Regna 
Occupat; amiſſo fluitantem errare Magiſtro 
| Senfit ; & Ipſe Ratem turbatis rexit in undis. 
| Jamque alias hinc in Lachry mas, alia horrida Bella, 
Per deſolatæ Regna infelicia IERNES 
Diva Virum ſequitur ; Fluctuſque irrumpit in altos 
| Bovinp @ Bello undantis; tum Naipas ad Se 
Impatiens trepidas vocat; hortaturque Sorores 
| Maturare fugam, quantuſque emerſerat Heros, 
OcEANO narrare Patri: vanum llle timorem 
| Ridet; eamque Manum victis agnoſcit in undis, 
Imperio dignam Pelagi, ſævoque Tridente. 

Hinc pleno B RIT ON UN Victor ſubit oſtia velo 
dans cels4 in puppi: Pueri, inuptæque Puellæ, 
Effuſique Patres reſonantis littora circum 
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Sacra canunt Reduci; Sed reppulit Ille moleſtum 
Officium; poſeitque Animos, Laudeſque recuſat. 
Mox charos iterum BRELVGAS, ſedeſque Suorum, 
Et Patriam, & totiès raptos ex hoſte Penates 
Hoſpes adit : Varii Populi, diverſaque Signa, 
Externique Duces omnes ſocia Arma ferentes 
Communem celebrare Ducem ; quam tardus ad Iram. 
Quàm placidus Victor, fortunatuſque laborum 
Securus Palmæ, dum prædam rejicit Heros ! 
Nunc verſæ Scenæ diſcedunt: altera rerum 
Nunc ſurgit facies : alia ſub Luce videri 
Heros grandis amat ; Succeſſuque Altior ipſo 
Innumeris Belli Spoliis, partiſque Trophæis 
Pacem lætus emit; Jam VI R So reddita terras 
Pacatas viſit; jamque aurea Tempora circum 
Felices ſecura quatit ConcoRD1 A pennas. 


Mox ad DAxuBI Uu, raucæque PRoPONTIDIS undam, 


EAS plagas alis audacibus ardens 

Mus à volat ; lethi qua jam diſerimine parvo 

Stant acies, utrinque necem lugubrè minantes: 

Hi motus animorum, iræ, infandique paratus, 
Compreſs belli rabie, ſuſpenſa tenentur; 

Donec conſilia ingentis ſpectata WILHELMI 
Oſtendant, Pacemne colant, an in arma ferantur. 
Quz regio in terris, ubi Regis fædera Sancta, 

Aut Leges placidæ ignotæ? Quæ Regna per Orbem 


( Qualemcunque fidem, Dominum quemcunque fatentu 1 


Communem A vR1 a co dubitent ſubmittere Cauſam ? 
Hinc ad Hyperboream glaciem, monteſque nivales 
Urget Diva viam; qua Moscoviricvs altum 
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Fulminat ad Tana CæsAR; nutuque tremendo 
Jura quaterdenis Juvenis dat gentibus unus; 

Hie tamen, Hie Cs AR perculſus Nomine Regis 

Majoris, non Legatis, neque dulce Miniſtris 

Oſcium impatiens ceſſit; Se, Se Ipſe, Suumque 

Objecit Caput, infidi Maris omnia vincens 

Tædia, dimidiumque Orbis poſt Terga relinqueas, 

Tangeret ut Sanctam, per quam ſtetit ANG L1 4a, dextram. 
Hujus in imperio tumidum, magnumque fluentem 
Cernere erat Vo LAM; multà cui ſpumeus unda, 
Saxoſumque ſonans, obſtantia pondera torrens 

Aut ſecum rapit, aut immiti gurgite mergit. 

Sed Noſtrum, ſed Mus a ſuum tibi, Ta u E, tuiſque 
Rivis aſſimulat Regem : non Amnis abuadans, 

Sed plenus per opima virum Fortem abſque Furore 

Fundit aquam, tardoque procul Languore Serenam : 
Quoſcunque Ol Brx1Ton um lambis pulcherrimus agros, 
Omnia ibi ridere facis : Tibi candida N a1s 

Purpurcas inter violas, & ſuave rubentes 

Vota facit reſoluta roſas: Te lentus in umbra 

Labentem expeRat Paſtor : Te mollia Prata, 

Te fitiunt croceis halantes floribus Horti. 

Quo feror ? Unde abii? Tugue, audaciſſima Mus a, 

Quo peritura ruis? Si formidabile littus, 

St Lyctos temnas ſaltus, fataliaque Arva, 


E Bellerophontæi que ſignavère furores: 
I, ſequere infidos ventos, nova Nomina lapſu 


dubjectis poſitura undis: Ea ſurda monenti 
Ardet in Aſtra magis; perque inconceſſa Dici 
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Sacra, Joy M, ſimilemque Jovis, dictura WILWELMU) 


Indefeſſa illi maturos poſcit Honores; 
Illi ut Ohmpiacæ referantur præmia palmæ, 


Quam velox THERNHON, quam vaſtis viribus ingens 
Sperabat nunquam Curowmivs: Mus am Illius erge 


Per nitidos orbes Lucis, campoſque patentes 
Dulcis raptat amor : juvat explorare Priorum 
Curæ iter ignotum : ſed inextricabilis error, 
Et cæcæ ambages, quas una reſolvere Virtus 
Nass ovit novit, ſecuram, & vana tumentem 
Exuperant longe Divam ; jamque æthere toto 
Præcipitata agitur ; jam torti ful minis inſtar 
Fertur; & horrificis tonat exanimata ruinis. 
O Cæptum Sublime! infelix exitus auſi 
Nobilis! O Mus a, & Vires pro Nomine tanto 
Exiguz ! ſed fic potius cecidifle juvabit 
Audentem, quam vena humili inferiora ſecutam 


Radere iter medium, tutaſque extendere pennas. 

Nunc ad Te, & Tua Sacra, Pater, turbamque Sonant N 
( Matres atque Viros) quæ circum p lurima clauſas F 
Fuſa fores, Pacem BRI Tro, Vitamque Wile 


Ardens implorat, nunc Ambitioſa vagantes 


Mus a modos revocet : Tuque O! qui ſæcula fronte 
Jans vides ventura, Ru E & genetricis in alvum 


Deſcendas, partus ubi femina prima futuri, 

Et teneræ Species, ſimulachraque carcere clauſo 
Mixta jacent; donec magnum per inane coacta 
Mox durare jubes, & Rerum ſumere formas. 
Tum Tua vox, divine Autor, Tua cæca relaxat 
Spiramenta manus ; juſtis emiſſa Figuris 
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Dum veſlit Junctura decens & amabilis Ordo. 
sed nimiùm brevis hora fugam meditata perennem 
Tranlit: & æternam repetunt naſcentia noctem. 
Non de Navali ſurgentes ære Triumphi, 
Captivi Currus, ereptaque ab hoſte Trophza ; 
Non Civilis honos Quercus, non umbra Coronæ 
Muralis, Laurique novum decus addere Regi 
ANnGSL1Aaco poſſunt ; ſatis Illum conſcia Virtus, 
Geſtaque ſublimem tollunt : ad ſydera raptim 
Vi propria nituntur, opiſque haud indiga noſtræ. 
| Nunc ergo, ut Populus felix cum Rege potenti 
Fortunis paribus ſurgat; compagibus arctis 
| Claudantur Belli portz : Et jam, Myſtice Cuſtos, 
| Mitior O! jam, Dive, precor, melioribus Orbis 
Auſpiciis, alioſque dies, aliumque tenorem 
Tandem habeat, jubeas: hic ferrea deſinat Ætas 
(Magna, eſto, fed Ferrea erat) faſſuſque Metallum 
Pulchrius, Annorum fe gratior explicet Ordo. 
Haud iterùm pavidos Bellum turbabit Agreſtes; 
At ſecura Quies, at mollis Somnus, Amores 
| Jucundi, ſuaveſque Joci cum dulcibus Horis 
LEY | Perpetuum ducant orbem: Hoc a cardine rerum 
Pavlatim incipiant magni procedere Menſes: 
Atque his flava Ceres, his for moſiſſima Fiona 
Aſpiret; ſurgatque novo gens Aurea ſec'lo. 
Immunis belli, dextræque innixa WILHELMI 
Terra BRIT ANN A ſui ſedeat; ſpectetque ruinas, 


n 


Et cladem, & Lachrymas, quarum pars nulla futura eſt, 


Externas; iræque hominum miſeretur inanis. 
wy inter motas fatum immutabile Gentes 


Dil. 
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Diſpenſet ; vincantque Ille quas vincere mavult 
Sic noto celſos tuti fab Matribus agni 
Balatu implebunt colles: Sic vallibus imis, 
Irriguos Amnes inter, Seges aurea in altum 
Surget; & ipſe ſuas mirabitur ANGL 14a meſles : 
Delicias Diva wternas dum pectore pleno 
Fundet; & Ambroſios ſpirabit vertice odores. 

Aulai Antiqua cæcis exorta Ruinis 
( Qui Turres Albas, veterum penetralia Regum 
Vo Ls EI fabricata manu, HENR1ClQUE Labores, 
Cernere erat) juvenile caput Phcenicis ad inſtar 
Regia ſublimis tollat, melioribus, oro, 
Auſpiciis; & quæ fuerit minus obvia flammis. 
Alta, Auguſta, ingens, Dominoque ſimillima magno, 
Pandat ſe veneranda Domus: Captiva Columne 
Arma ferant ſacræ, belli monumenta eruenti, 
Spiculaque clypeoſque atque horrida ſanguine Signa : 


Stabunt & Parii lapides, mediuſque WiLneLmus 


En ſpirans: Humeruſque recens a vulnere vivis 
Rorabit guttis: metuens pro Vindice mundi 

A tergo apparet GEN1 us, capitique minacem 
Avertit Mortem : jacet illa inoxia, iner mis 
(Nam fic conſuluit Jovis indulgentia terris ) 
Intrepidi ante pedes Herois. Tu quoque magnam 
Partem opere in tanto, viridi BovIN DA reclinans 
Le&o, habeas, imo Senior de gurgite viſus 
Lauriferum quaſſare Caput: Saxum evomit undas; 
Eternique cadunt cæſo de marmore Rivi. 
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Inclyta WINS ORI A turris. Tu, Stellifer æther, 
signa geris, quibus Ipſe ſuum & delecta ſuorum 
pectora diſtinguit, Diviſque accedere juſſit 
Nass o vlius, Proprioque Pater decoravit honore. 
Tu circum Ox MOND] ͤrobuſtum myſtica nectens 
vinc la genu, potuiſti Equitem ſocium addere Regi 
Redditus his Victor terris, Spoliiſque potitus, 
Suppliciter ven erans Divi ſub MiL1T1s Aram 
Vota facit: veterum juxta decora alta Parentum, 
* BoTLEROS inter, victriciaque arma BOH UNI 
lpſe ſuum clypeum, ſuaque æmula ſigna ſuperbis 
| Poſtibus aptavit, tanti non immemor Hæres 
Nominis, aut Proavum dubitans extendere famam ; 
| Utcunque Illa novi ſecum grave pondus honoris 
Attulit OSSORIDA mater NASSO VIA Gent. 
 SacviLLi Tu, Diva, latus, Tu lumine pectus 
| Sinctum ornas, ubi dulcis Honos, ubi mille placendi 
Conj urant Artes; labor unus & una voluptas, 
| Tollere depreſſos, & ſuſtentare jacentes. 
Hos brevis infor met fragiles dum Spiritus artus, 
Indictus nunquam noſtris SA cvILLus abibir 
Cirminibus; nunquam labetur pectore chari 
Offcium capitis: Munus quia maximus Ille 
Confert; collatique olim me miniſſe recuſat. 
jura idemque Patrum, libertatemque Ca vENDOS 
Aſcrere audentes, Tuus amplo veſtit honore 
Diva, favor: Stabit longum fortuna per ævum 
Ala Domüs; patr ioque nitebunt ſidere nati. 
fer Te SANCTMAURI, per Te TALBOTIA proles, 


Kices Ambo, veſtigia magna Parentum 
vol. I. 1 


Inc Ambo 
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Ambo luftrantes, ſixum hoc immobile dum Tu 

Serves, Nomine erunt. Tuque, O pars maxiina Muſæ, 

O Decus, O Noſtrum, cui puichro in corpore Virtus 

Emicat, & ſincera Fides, & Gratia morum, 

Has, IERSÆ E, (preces valeant ſi vatis amici, 

Si Deus hoc Carmen, Deus hoc inſpiret AroLLo) 

Has tanges aras; hinc cingula ſacra decoro 

Aptabis lateri, veteriſque inſignia fame 

ViLLER115s ſueta, & Tibi non indebita ſumes. 
Artibus intentum melior tum cura vocabit 

Heroa AN GL IA CV, mirantem Annalibus Orbem 

Exornare ſuis, ſeroſque docere Nepotes 

- Imperii Arcana, & magna examplaria Belli. 

Hinc, ut Virtutem dociles, verumque Laborem 

Cognoſcant, Laudiſque animi accendantur amore; 

Regis ad exemplum portis ſe Prima Juventus 

Eftundens, dum mane novum, dum gramina canent ; 

Per ſaltus, gelidumque Nemus, prarupraque ſaxa, 

Nunc Cervos turbabit agens; nunc ardua in ar mis, 

Et vigil ad vocem, qui fictum Euccina ſignum 

Bellica dat, grave Martis opus, ſub imagina lusis. 

Paulatim ex tanto aſſueſcat tolerare Magiſtro: 

Et nunc altus Eques ſpatiis magna atria circum 

Curvatis fertur; luctantia nunc premit ora 

Bellatoris Equi; nunc torto verbere pronus 

Dat lora, & medio jervens in puis ere, ſtrictum 

Aut enſem quatit, aut certam jacit Impiger haſtan!. 

Pacis am ans, ; 

Sancta Corona ſcnum, exemplis moni 

Qu Virtutis honos, & quid Sapientia poſlit, 


ſtudiiſque favens, ſocia agmine jut gar 
tura minores, 
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glos rerum juvet obſcuros penetrare receſſus. 
Fr yarias cauſas, Naturæ arcana modeſtæ, 

ladiciis aperire novis clariſque repertis. 

| Illos degeneri audentes ſuccurrere ſec'lo, 

| Cura gravis maneat Morum, & labor Hercule dignus, 

| Exonerare repletum immunda ſorde Theatrum. 

| Cermones Alii patrios, incertaque verba 
l. leges fixas revocent, Venereſque decoras; 

U late Ax LTA is inſtructa Annalibus Orbis 
Gauceat, ad Noſtram reſonet gens Singula linguam, 
| Vindicis ante pedes Quæcunque effuſa Bri Tani, 
ö Miſerat aut oppreſſa Preces, aut libera Grates. 
Neglectum in primis Carmen, Mus Au QE jacentem 
rolat amica manus: nam reſpondere labori 

Mus A pio novit, Regiſque rependere A mores. 

lla Patrum cineres ſanctos, venerandaque Buſta 

Volgari ſ-cernit humo, famamque ſilenti | 

Vindicat à tumulo: per Mus am notus ULYsSEs 

dpirat adhuc; coramque Virum jam cernere fas eſt: 
Mos AGAMEMNONIAS palmas, ſemperque recentes 
Conſervare datur Lauros: Eadem Ilia WILHELMNI 
(Cum ſtatuæ, ſolidoque Arcus de mar more ficti 
eicient) longo Nomen ſacrum aſſeret ævo. 
Hud verò par officium, parteſque premamus 
I12r2ti alternas; cum nil fine Cs AN E pu'ckrum,! 
Ni tum Mus labor inchoat: altera junctam 
erius fic poſcit opem, & conjurat 2mice. 
eus hinc numeris Vigor, & cceleſtis Origo; 
bc effulgentes zternd luce CAM N A, 
ormi cedente ſitu, tenebriſque fugatis, 
ö 12 In- 


5 


19 
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Invida ſquallentis vincent oblivia Noctis. . 
Securos B RITONM UM Commercia libera portus F. 
Omni ex parte petent; totum demiſſa per Orbem P 
Pulchrior hinc ARG o, meliori & vellere dives | Be 
Annua dona feret; Spoliiſque redibit onuſta, C 
IN DIAM in EvroOY Am portans, gazamque nitentem, 1 


Quæ diffuſa jacet, quà Sol utrumque recurrens 
Aſpicit Oceanum. Quaſcunque BRIAN NIA Pinus 
Ingreditur ſublimis aquas, ſubmittat Honores | 
Navita quiſque ſuos ; puppeſque Inſigne ſuperbum 
Inclinent, faſſæ, quem TxTHYs omnibus undis 

Elegit, Dominum; quem vaſto Immobile Fatum 
Deſtinat Imperio, Terraque Marique potentem. 

Audivere preces Divi: jamque AN GLI claſſis, 

Qui dabit aura viam, tutum per aperta profundi 
Curret iter, nova Regna petens, nova Littora viſens, 
Ignotumque ſuis mittens ſub legibus Orbem. 

Alter tum G aNGEs, atque altera quæ feret aurum 
INDIA Nassovio cedet: Populique feroces 

Ar ma, Artes, Moreſque ſcient, Nomenque WILHELM. 

Suppliciter venerans, demiſſo lumine ſtabit 

Agmen agreſte Virùm; miramque loquentis ab ore 
Hiſtoriam eripiens, nunc Famam & Fata WILHELM 
Vulnera, Sudorem, Palmaſque, Peric'laque diſcet, 
Quæ quibus anteferat dubitans; nunc Quantus in ar mis, 
Qualis in Hoſte fuit, quos Bello & Pace Triumphos 
Erexit: Matres, ut cœlo decidit Heros, 
Tum natis referent : & vox, quam proferet Infans 
Prima WILHELMUs erit: tenebris inhoneſta Tyranni 
Indecores Capita abſcondent, tum dira ſuorum 


Suppuc 
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doupplicia, indignos genitus, juſtaſque querelas 
| Ferre indignantes; cum conſcia Fama, Pudorque 
provocat ad meliora Animos 3 cum bella WILHELM 
| Bella quaterdenos lææſis pro gentibus Annos 
Confecta Audierint, tandemque ſilentibus armis, 
¶Majus opus) partos felici Pace triumphos. 

| Non dehinc hos miſeros Myſteria dira docebit 
barbara Religio: nulla horrida Numina finget 
| Vana Superſtitio, Divamque immania Monſtra; 
© Nasso0v1il Virtus cum ſe mirantibus offert, 
præſentem confeſſa Deum; Cum ſigna decoris 
Dirini, Æternæque patent veſtigia Mentis 
heröis deſcripta Animis, & vindice Dextra. 

Scilicet horrendi juſta fine lege Cometæ 

 Incertam lucem quatiunt, & Crine minaces 

| 8nguineo lugubre rubent, triſteſque trementi 
1:dicant iras Orbi; niſi publica vota 

| Avertant lævum miſeris Mortalibus Omen. 

At vero juſtis Mundum qui temperat horis, 
Vera Jovis proles, Cœlo puriſſimus Ignis, 

Non errore vago, cxcaque libidine fertur; 

Certus iter fixum peragit: curſuſque Diurnos 
Obſervant homines, & ſanctum Sydus adorant. 
O JANE, O! Divum fi flectere Fata liceret; 

d Parcæ ANGLOR UM precibus miteſcere ſcirent; 
Sol iſte ante ſuum ceſſaret currere Cœlum, ; 
(uam REx Nassovivs terræ ſe ſubtrahet orbæ 

Addendus Superis: ſed inexorabile Numen 
Omne premit mortale: adderit, volventibus Annis, 
Dira futura Dies, & ineluctabile tempus, 

Cum pars Semidei mceſto Materna Sepulchro 


* 
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Condetur; Dominiſque ſuis plorabitur Abſens. 
At vos, O Divi, ſi quid pia vota valebunt, 
Vos precor, Æterni, quorum hæc ſub numine Tellus, 
Tuque, O Sancte, Tuis, Bifrons, Cœleſtia fir ma 
Pectora conſiliis; Sociique per Æthera Divi, 
Dic, in amicitiam coeant, Tecumque BRIAN NAM 
Conjutent ſervare Domum: Communibus omnium 
Orati precibus, magno procul Omine triſtem, 
Dii, removete Diem; m ultoſque benignius Annos 
Accumulate ſacro Capiti : da, IAN E, ſenectam 
Immunem Curis, plazidaque quiete potitam: 


Sat Bello, Eu ROPE d E datum eft : ſatis ar ma Juventus 


Senſit: & ingentes teſtatur terra Triumphos. 

Canitiem novus ornet Honos; dum tempora circum 

Victrices inter Lauros aſſurgat Oliva. 
En! Hojus, JAN E, auſpiciis naſcentia longum 

Sec la habeant omen Pacis; lætique Nepotes 
Seros jucundis agitent ſub Legibus annos; 

Ante ferat quam Cœlo animam Jovis Armiger alto; 

Nobile onus, Patrioque Heros poſcatur Oly mpo; 
ambo ubi LED & 1, ceu qui Pedes ibat in hoſtem, 
Ceu luctantis Equi ſpumantia qui regit ora; 

Magnus ubi ALcipes Fato, & JUN ON Is iniquæ 
Sævis ereptus juſſis; ubi grande MARON IS 
Argumentum, Auctor Latin, Regnique BRIT ANN 
Otia agunt: ubi tot radiantia Nomina toto 
there nota ſatis, quos omnes equus amavit 
JuriTER & meritis domines donavimus aris : 
Serò, JANE Pater, ccelo decus adde patenti 
Nas soviuu Sydus, quod amica luce coruſcum 

PFulgeat, & dubiis oſtendat littora Nautls, 


L 


D 


Pokus on ſeveral Occoſions. 


Inſcribed to the Memory of the 


| Hon" Col. George Villiers, 


Drowned in the River Piava, in the 
Country of Friuli. 1703. 


In Imitation of Horace, Ode 28. Lib. r. 


Te Maris & Terre numeroque carentis arenæ 
Meuſorem cohibent, Archyta, &C. 


AY, deareſt ViLL1ERs, poor departed Friend, 

| = (Since fleeting Life thus ſuddenly muſt end) 

| Say, what di! all thy buſie Hopes avail, | 

That anxious Thou from Pole to Pole didſt fail ; 

| Fer on thy Chin the ſpringing Beard began 

| To ſpread a doubtful Down, and promiſe Man? 

What profited thy Thoughts, and Toils, and Cares, 
la Vigour more confirm'd, and riper Years ? 

To wake cer Morning-dawn to loud Alarms, 

And march *rill cloſe of Night in heavy Arms; 

Jo ſcorn the Summer Suns and Winter Snows, 

And ſearch thro? ev'ry Clime thy Country's Foes ? 

[That Thou might'& Fortune to thy Side ingage »_ 
Tbat gentle Peace might quell B EL Lox a's Rage; 0 
Md ANN As Bounty crown Her Soldier's hoary Age? 
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In vain We think that free-will'd Man has Pow'r 
To haſten or protract th' appointed Hour. 
Our Term of Life depends not on our Deed : 
Before our Birth our Funeral was decreed. 
Nor aw'd by Foreſight, nor miſ-led by Chance, 


Imperious Death directs His Ebon Lance; Dance 


Peoples greit HEN Rx's Tombs; and leads up HoLBEN's 


Alike muſt ev'ry State, and ey'ry Age 

Suſtain the univerſal Tyrant's Rage : 
For neither Wit.L1am's Pow'r, nor MAR x's Charms 
Could or repel, or pacifie his Arms: _ 
 Yourg CHURCHILL fell, as Life began to bloom: 
And BrapForD's trembling Age expects the Tomb. 
Wiſdom and Eloquence in vain would plead 

One Moment's Reſpite for the learned Head : 

Judges of Writings and of Men have dy'd ; 
MEcANas, SACKVILLE, SOCRATES, and Hy pt: 
And in their various Turns the Sons muſt tread 
Thoſe gloomy Journeys, which their Sires have led, 
The ancient Sage, who did ſo long maintain, 

That Bodies die, but Souls return again, 

With all the Births and Deaths he had in Store, 

Went out Py THAGORAsS, and came no more. 

And modern As L, Whoſe capricious Thought 
Is yet with Stores of wilder Notions fraught, 

Too ſoon convinc'd, ſhall yield that fleeting Breath, 
Which play'd ſo idly with the Darts of Death. 

Some from the ſtranded Veſſel force their Way ; 

Fearful of Fate, they meet it in the Sea: 

Some who eſcape the Fury of the Wave, 

Sicken on Earth, and fink into a Grave: 


In 
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| In Journeys or at home, in War or Peace, 

By Hardſhips Many, Many fall by Eaſe. 

| Each changing Seaſon does it's Poiſon bring; 

| Rheums chill the Winter, Agues blaſt the Spring: 
| Wet, Dry, Cold, Hot, at the appointed Hour, 
All act ſubſervient to the Tyrant's Pow'r : 

| And when obedient Nature knows His Will, 

| A Fly, a Grapeſtone, or a Hair can kill. 


For reſtleſs PRos ERPINE for ever treads 


n paths unſeen, o'er our devoted Heads; 

| And on the ſpacious Land, and liquid Main 

| Spreads flow Diſeaſe, or darts afflictive Pain: £ 
Variety of Deaths confirms her endleſs Reign. 


On curſt Pi av a's Banks the Goddeſs ſtood, 


| Show'd her dire Warrant to the riſing Flood; 

| When What J long muſt love, and long muſt mourn, 
| With fatal Speed was urging his Return; 

In his dear Country, to diſperſe his Care, 


And arm himſelf by Reſt for future War; 


To chide his anxious Friends officious Fears, 


And promiſe to their Joys his elder Years. 
Oh! deſtin'd Head; and oh! ſevere Decree ; - 


Vor native Country Thou, nor Friend fhalt ſee ; 


Nor War haſt thou to wage, nor Year to come : 
Impending Death is thine, and inſtant Doom. 
Hark! the imperious Goddeſs is obey'd : 

Winds murmur ; Snows deſcend ; and Waters ſpread : 

Oh! Kinſman, Friend, — Oh! vain are all the Cries 

Of human Voice; ſtrong Deſtiny replies; 

Weep You on Earth; for He ſhall ſleep below: 

Tience None return; and thither All muſt go. 
I's | Who- 


/ 
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Whoe'er Thou art, whom Choice or Buſineſs leads 

To this ſad River, or the neighb'ring Meads 

If Thou may'ſt happen on the dreary Shores 

To find the Object which This Verſe deplores ; 

Clcanſe the pale Corps with a religious Hand 

From the polluting Weed and common Sand; 

Lay the dead Hero graceful in a Grave 

(The only Honour He can now receive) 


And plant the Warrior Lawrel o'er his Brow : 
Light lye the Earth; and flouriſh green the Bough, 
So may juſt Heay'n ſecure thy future Life 
From foreign Dangers, and domeſtick Strife : 
And when th' Infernal Judges diſmal Pow'r 
From the dark Urn ſhall throw Thy deſtin'd Hour; 
When yielding to the Sentence, breathleſs Thou 
And pale ſhalt lye, as what Thou burieſt now ; 
May ſome kind Friend the piteous Object ſee, 
And equal Rites perform, to That which once was Thee. 


And fragrant Mould upon his Body throw : | 
\ 


2 — 


PROLOGUE Holten at Court be: 
fore the QUEEN, on Her Majeſiy* 
Birth Day, 1704. 


QUINE forth, Ye Planets, with diſtinguiſh'd Light, 
As when Ye hallow'd firſt this Happy Night : 
- Again tranſmit your friendly Beams to Earth, 
As when BRIT ANN IA joy'd for ANN As Birth: 


And 


GO — Oo ww — Go: 


_—_— aw r a. 


- a 
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And Thou, propitious Star, whoſe ſacred Pow'r 
Prefided o'er the Monarch's Natal Hour, 
Thy radiant Voyages for ever run, 
Yielding to none but CyNnTHI a, and the Sun: 
With Thy fair Aſpect ſtill illuſtrate Heav'n : 
Kindly preſerve what Thou haſt greatly giv'n : 
Thy Influence for thy AN x A We implore : 
Prolong One Life; and Br1TA1N 2sks no more: 
For Virtue can no ampler Power expreſs, 
0 S Than to be Great in War, and Good in Peace: 
y For Thought no hig her Wiſh of Bl ſs can frame, 
Than to enjoy that Virtue STILL THE SAME, 
Entire and ſure the Monarch's Rule muſt prove 
Who founds Her Greatneſs on Her Subjects Love; 
| Who does our Homage for our Good require ; 
And Orders that which We ſhould firſt Deſire: 


| Her Goodneſs takes our Liberty away: 

6 | And haughty Brir ain yields to Arbitrary Sway. 
Let the young AusTRIAN then Her Terrors bear, 
| Great as He is, Her Delegate in War: 

Let Him in Thunder ſpeak to both his SPAIN S, 
That in theſe Dreadful Iſles a Woman Reigns. 
be. While the Bright Queen does on Her Subjects ſnow'r 
ly SWF The gentle Bleſſings of Her ſofter Pow'r; 
| Gives ſacred Morals to a vicious Age, 
To Temples Zeal, and Manners to the Stage; 

Bids the chaſte Muſe without a Bluſh appear; 
| And Wit be that which Heay'n and She may hear; 


Our vanquiſh'd Wills that pleaſing Force obey : ; | 


t, 
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MixERVA thus to P ERS Es lent Her Shield; | Wh 
Secure of Conqueſt, ſent Him to the Field: On 
The Hero ated what the Queen ordain'd : | | Inv 
So was His Fame compleat, and AN DROME DE unchain'd, I (So 

Mean time amidſt Her Native Temples ſate x rol 
The Goddeſs, ſtudious of Her GRECIAN's Fate, | Wh 
Taught 'em in Laws and Letters to excell, 3 
In Acting juſtly, and in Writing well. | Mut 
Thus whillt She did Her various Pow'r diſpoſe; | Bai 
The World was free from Tyrants, Wars, and Woes : 5 Tha 

Virtue was taught in Verſe, and AT¹ñE NS Glory roſe. | Wit 
5 Som 

And 
4 LETTER Sg 

0. 

Monſieur Boileau Defpreanx ; 3 

| 40 

Occaſion'd by the And 

Vol 

VICTORY at BLENHET \, Put 
1704. Of t 

8 The 

Cup:dum, Pater optime, vires 0 
Deficiunt : neque enim Quivis horreutia Pilis Ha 
Agmina, nec Fractd pereuntes cuſpide Gallos —— To | 
| | Hor. Sat. 1. L. 2. W |; i 

INCE hir'd for Life, thy Servile Muſe muſt ſing The 
Succeſſive Conqueſts, and a glorious King; | hy 


Muſt of a Man Immortal vainly boaſt ; 
And bring him Lawrels, what ſoe er they coſt: 
" What 
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What Turn wilt Thou employ, what Colours lay 

On the Event of that Superior Day, 

ln which one Ex GLI SH Subjects proſp'rous Hand 

| (So Jo vx did will; fo Ax x A did command:) 

| Broke the proud Column of thy Maſter's Praiſe, 

| Which ſixty Winters had conſpir'd to raiſe ? 

From the loſt Field a hundred Standards brought 

Muſt be the Work of Chance, and Fortune's Fault: 

| Bavania's Stars muſt be accus'd, which ſhone, _ 
That fatal Day the mighty Work was done, 8 
with Rays oblique upon the GAL Lie Sun. 

Some Dæ Mon envying Fx AN E miſled the Fight: 
And Mans miſtook, tho Louis order'd right. 

When thy * young Muſe invok'd the tuneful Nine, 

To ſay how Lovis did not paſs the Ruin, 

What Work had We with WACENINCHEN, ARNHEIM, 
Places that could not be reduc'd to Rhime ? 

and tho' the Poet made his laſt Efforts, 

WurTs — who could mention in Heroic — Wyr Ts? 
ut, tell me, haſt thou Reaſon to complain 

Of the rough Triumphs of the laſt Campaign; 

The DAN UB E reſcu'd, aad the Empire fav'd, 

dy, is the Majeſty of Verſe retriev'd ? 5 

And wou'd it prejudice thy ſofter Vein, 

To ſing the Princes, Louis and Eucens ? 

ls it too hard in happy Verſe to place 

The Vans and VANDERS of the Rutxe and Mars! ? 


1 


* Epiſtce 4. du Sr. Boileau Depreaux au Roy. 


En vain, pour Te Loier, KC, 
Her 


'""_l 
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Her Warriors ANN a ſends from Tw/ E ED and Trans 
That FR ANCE may fall by more harmonious Names, 


Can'ſt thou not HAMILTON Or Lu ul x bear! 


Would IN GOL DSB or PaLMEs offend thy Ear? 
And is there not a Sound in MARLBRò's Name, 8 


Which Thou, and all thy Brethren ought to claim, 


Sacred to Verſe, and ſure of endleſs Fame? 
Corrs is in Mecter ſomething harſh to read: 
Place me the valiant Go uRAM in his ſtead: 
Let the Intention make the Number good: 
Let generous SYLv1vs ſpeak for honeſt Woo p. 
And tho' rough Cuur cnn ſcarce in Verſe will ſtand, 
So as to have one Rhime at his Command ; 

With Eaſe the Bard reciting BLEN UHE IM's Plain, 
May cloſe the Verſe, remembring bur the DAN E? 
I grant, old Friend, old Foe (for ſuch We are 
Alternate as the Chance of Peace and War) 
That we Poetick Folks, who muſt reſtrain 
Our meaſur'd Sayings in an equal Chain, 


Have Troubles utterly unknown to Thoſe, 


Who let their Fancy looſe in rambling Proſe. 

For inftance now, how hard it is for Me 
To make my Matter and my Verſe agree ? 
In one great Day on HognsTET's fatal Plain 
FRENCH and BavaRilaANs twenty thouſand ſlain; 
Puſh'd thro the DANUBE to the Shears of S vx 
Squadrons eighteen, Battalions twenty ſix : 
Officers Captive made and private Men, 
Of theſe twelve hundred, of thoſe thouſands ten; 
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Tents, Ammunition, Colours, Carriages, 

Canon, and Kettle-Drums — ſweet Numbers theſe. 

But is it thus You ENGLISH Bards compole ? 

With Runick Lays thus tag inſipid Proſe? 

And when you ſhould your Heroes Deec; rehearſe, 
Give us a Commiſſary's Liſt ia Verſe ? 


Why Faith, DeerEavux, there's Senſe in what You ſay * 


I told You where my Difficulty lay: 
So vaſt, ſo numerous were great BLENHE1M's Spoils, 


They ſcorn the Bounds of Verſe, and mock the Muſe'sToils, 


To make the rough Recital aptly chime, 

| Or bring the Sum of GaLL1a's Loſs to Rhime, 

is mighty hard: What Poet would eflay 

| To count the Streamers of my Lord Mayor's Day! ? 

Jo number all the ſeveral Diſhes dreſt 

By honeſt La MB, laſt Coronation Feaſt ? 

Or make Arithmetick and Epic meer, 

And NEw ToN's Thoughts in DRY DEx's Stile repeat? ? 
O Poet, had it been ApOLLo's Will, | 

That I had ſhar'd a Portion of thy Skill; 

Had this poor Breaſt receiv'd the Heav'nly Beam; 

Or could I hope my Verſe might reach my Theam ; 

Yet, BoiLEAv, yet the lab'ring Muſe ſhould ſtrive, 

Beneath the Shades of Mar LRHBRO&'s Wreaths to live: 

Should call aſpiring Gods to bleſs her Choice; 

And to their Fav'rites Strain exalt her Voice, 

Arms and a Queen to Sing; Who, Great and Good, 


From peaceful TA AME S to DanuBt's wond'ring Flood 


Sent forth the Terror of her high Commands, 
To fave the Nations from invading Hands, 


48! 
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To prop fair Liberty's declining Cauſe, | Fi) 
And fix the jarring World with equal Laws. = 
The Queen ſhould fit in WIN DSO R's facred Grove, P 
Attended by the Gods of War and Love: | 4g 
Both ſhould with equal Zeal Her Smiles implore, | 
To fix Her Joys, or to extend Her Pow'r. , Th 
Sudden, the Ny myHs and TriT ons fhould appear; i Hi 
And as great Ann a's Smiles diſpel their Fear, | 
With active Dance ſhould Her Obſervance claim; | W 
With Vocal Shell ſhould ſound Her happy Name. * He 


Their Maſter Tu AUE s ſhould leave the neighb'ring Shoar, 
By his ſtrong Anchor known, and Silver Oar; 
Should lay his Enſigns at his Sov'reign's Feet, 
And Audience mild with humble Grace intreat. 
To Her his dear Defence he ſhould complain, 
That whilſt He bleſſes Her indulgent Reign; 
Whilſt furtheſt Seas are by his Fleets ſurvey'd, 
And on his happy Banks each INDIA laid; 
His Brethren Mat s, and WaaL, and RHiNE, and San | 
Feel the hard Burthen of oppreſſive War: 
That DAN uz E ſcarce retains his rightful Courſe 
Againſt two Rebel Armies neighb'ring Force: 
And All muſt weep {ad Captives to the SEIN, 
Unleſs unchain'd and freed by Br1Tain's Queen. 
The valiant Soy'reign calls Her Gen'ral forth; 
Neither recites Her Bounty, nor His Worth : 
she tells Him, He muſt Eunror e's Fate redeem, 
And by That Labour merit Her Efteem : 
She bids Him wait Her to the Sacred Hall; 
Shows Him Prince ED AR p, and the conquer d G a v1.3 
Fixing 


And thronging Armies to His Standard run. 
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Fixing the bloody Croſs upon His Breaſt, 


| Says, Pe muſt Dye, or ſuccour the Diſtreſs'd: 
| Placing the Saint an Emblem by His Side, 
| She tells Him, Virtue arm'd muſt conquer lawleſs Pride, 


The Hero bows obedient, and retires : 


| The Queen's Commands exalt the Warrior's Fires. 


His Steps are to the ſilent Woods inclin'd, 


| The great Deſign revolving in his Mind: 
When to his Sight a Heav'nly Form appears: 
* Her Hand a Palm, her Head a Lawrel wears. 


Me, She begins, the faireſt Child of Jove, 


' Below for ever ſought, and bleſs d above; 

| Me, the bright Source of Wealth, and Power, and Fame; 
(Nor need I fay, Vie ToR1a is my Name) 

| Me the great Father down to Thee has ſent : 

He bids Me wait at Thy diftinguiſh'd Tent, 

To execute what ANNaA's Wiſh would have: 

Her Subje& Thou, I only am Her Slave. 


Dare then; Thou much belov'd by ſmiling Fate : : 
For ANN A's Sake, and in Her Name, be Great: 


| Go forth, and be to diſtant Nations known, 
My future Fav'rite, and My darling Son. 
 AtScHELLENBERG l' manifeſt ſuſtain 8 


Thy glorious Cauſe; and ſpread my Wings again, 


Conſpicuous o'er Thy Helm, in BLENKE1m's Plain, 
| The Goddeſs ſaid, nor would admit Reply; 
Bat cut the liquid Air, and gain'd the Sky. 


His high Commiſſion is thro' Britain known: 
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He marches theughtſul; and He ſpeedy ſails: 

{Bleſs Rim, y« Seas! and proſper Him, ye Gales!) 

Ber Gia ncceives Him welcome to ker Shores 

And W1iLL1 at's Death with leſſen d Grief deplores, 

His Preſence only muſt retrieve That Loſs: 

MARLE RO to Her muſt be what WILLIAM was, 

So when great ATLAS, from theſe low Abcads 

Recall'd, was gather'd to bis Kindred-Gods 3 

ALC1DEs reſpited by prudent Fate, 

Suſtain'd the Ball, nor droop'd beneath the Weight. 
Secret and Swift behold the Chief advance ; 

Gees half the Empire join'd, and Friend to France: 

The Br1T15n General dooms the Fight; His Sword 

Dreadiul He draws: The Captains wait the Word. 

nk and St. GEORGE, the charging Hero cries : 

Shrill Echo from the neighb'ring Wood replies | 

AN NE and S. GEORGE. — At That auſpicious Sign 

The Standards move; the adverſe Armies join. 

Of Eight great Hours, Time meaſures ought the Sands; 

And EURO Es Fate in doubtful Balance ſtands: 

The Ninth, VicToR1 Aa comes: — Oer MarLBRO's Head 


Confeſs'd She fits; the Hoſtile Troops recede : 

Triumphs the Goppess, from her Promiſe freed. 

The Eagle, by the BRITISH Lion's Might 

Unchain'd and Free, directs her upward Flight: 

Nor did She &er with ſtronger Pinions ſoar 

From Ty R's Banks, than now from DAN UB E's Shoar, 
Fir'd with the Thoughts which theſe Ideas raiſe, 

And great Ambition of my Country's Praiſe ; 


The 
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Eyes. | 


As We have Conqu'rors, We have Poets too; 


And either Laurel does in BRITAIN grow ! 
| That, tho amongſt our ſelves, with too much Heat, 
We fometimes wrangle, when We ſhould debate; 


(A conſequential Ill which Freedom draws ; 


| A bad Effect, but from a Noble Cauſe) 


We can with univerſal Zeal advance, 
To curb the faithleſs Arrogance of France. 


| Nor ever ſhall Bx1TAaNN1a's Sons refuſe 


To anſwer to thy Maſter or thy Muſe ; 


Nor want juſt Subject for victorious Strains; 


While MarLBRO's Arm Eternal Laurel gains; 


And where old SPENCER ſung, a new EL1s a reigns, 
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The ENGLISH Muſe ſhould like the MAN THAN riſe,” 
Scornful of Earth and Clouds, ſhould reach the Skies, 
With Wonder (tho' with Envy ſtill) purſu'd by Human 


hut We muſt change the Style — Juſt now I ſaid, 

I ne'er was Maſter of the tuneful Trade. 7 

| Or the ſmall Genius which my Youth could boaſt, 
nn Proſe and Buſineſs lies extinct and loſt, 

| Bleſs'd, if I may ſome younger Mule excite ; 

point out the Game, and animate the Flight; 

| That from Marſeilles to Calais FR AN CE may know, 
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F OR 
The PLAN of a FouNTAIN, 
On which is 


The Effigies of the QUEEN on 4 Tri 
umphal Arch, 


The Figure of the Dok E of Mans 
BOROUGH beneath, 


AND 


The Chief Rivers of the World round the 


hole Work. 


E active Sreams, where - e er your Waters flow, 
Let diſtant Climes and furtheſt Nations know, 
What Ye from TH AMES and DANUBE have been taught, 
How ANNE Commanded, and how MARLBR& Fought, 


Quacunque æterno properatis, Flumina, lapſu, 
Diviſis late Terris, Populiſque remotis 
Dicite, nam vobis Tamis1s rarravit & ISTER, 
ANNA quid Imperiis potuit, quid MARLBURUS Arm, 


4 


The 


the 


ght, 
ght. 


TA 


The 


He drinks his Coffee without Lace : 
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A S the Chameleon, who is known 
To haye no Colours of his own ; 


| But borrows from his Neighbour's Hue 

His Waite or Black, his Green or Blue; 

And ſtruts as much in ready Light, 
Which Credit gives Him upon Sight; 


As if the Rain-bow were in Tail 


| Sett!'d on Him, and his Heirs Male: 

| So the young Squire, when firſt He comes 
From Country Schole to WIL L's or To M's; 
And equally, in Truth is fit 


To be a Sateſman, or a Wit; 
Without one Notion of his own, 


| He Santers wildly up and down ; 
Till ſome Acquaintance, good or bad, 
| Takes notice of a ſtaring Lad; 

| Admits Him in among the Gang: 
They jeſt, reply, diſpute, harangue : 


He acts and talks, as They befriend him, 


| $mear'd with the Colours, which They lend Him; 


Thus merely, as his Fortune chances, 


His Merit or his Vice advances. 


If haply He the Sect purſues, 


That read and comment upon News 


He takes up Their myſterious Face : 


This 
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This Week his mimic-Tongue runs o'er 


What they have ſaid the Week before. | T 
His Wiſdom ſets all EV ROE right 5 | W 
And teaches M axLB RO when to Fight, 1 


Or if it be his Fate to meet i 
With Folks who have more Wealth than Wit; 
He loves cheap Port, and double Bub; Q 
And ſettles in the Hum-Drum Club: 


His Left was with a good Black-Pudding fil'd, | 
| 5 | | Witt 


He learns how Stocks will Fall or Riſe; | To 

Ho!ds Poverty the greateſt Vice ; Le 

Thinks Wit the Bane of Converſation ; | Th 

And ſays, that Learning ſpoils a Nation, 8 

But if, at firſt, He minds his Hits, | 2 

And drinks Champaine among the Wits ; * 

Five deep He Toaſts the tow'ring Laſſes; Lo 

Repeats you Verſes wrote on Glailes; Anc 

Is in the Chair; preſcribes the Law; but 

And Lies with Thofe he never ſaw. P 

; 

mm | | i | Hen 

1 „ | Proy 
MERRY AN DR E M. Au, 

| LY Merry ANDREv, the laſt Southwark Fair 15 
l | (At Barthol mew he did not much appear: , 8 
| So pecviſh was the Edict of the May's ) : 
l At Southwark th:refore as his Tricks He ſhow'd, 8 5 
I To pleaſe cur Maſters, and his Friends, the Croud; 4 d 
i A huge Neats-Tongue He in his Right Hand held. 75 
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With a grave Look, in this odd Equipage, 
| The clowniſh Mimic traverſes the Stage: 


Why how now, ANDREW]! cries his Brother Droll, 


To Day's Conceit, methi..ks, is ſomething dull: 
Come on, Sir, to our worthy Friends explain, 
What does Your Emblematic Worſhip mean? 


Quoth ANDREW] Honeſt Engliſh let Us {peak : 


| Your Emble — (what dye calPt?) is Heathen Greek. 
| To Tongue or Pudding Thou haſt no Pretence : 

| Learning Thy Talent is; but Mine is Senſe, 

That bufie Fool I was, which Thou art now; 
 Defirous to Correct, not knowing how; 


With very good Deſign, but little Wit, 
Eaming or Praiſing Things, as I thought fit. 


I for this Conduct had what I deſerv'd; 


and dealing honeſtly, was almoſt ſtary'd. 
But Thanks to my indulgent Stars, I Eat; 


Since J have found the Secret to be Great. 

0 deareſt AN DR EW, fays the humble Droll, 
Henceforth may I Obey, and Thou control; 
Provided Thou impart Thy uſeful Skill. 

| bow then, fays ANDREW; and, for once, I will. 
ze of your Patron's Mind, what&er He ſiys; 


deep very much; Think little; and Talk leſs: 
Mind neither Good nor Dad, nor Right nor Wrong; 


But Eat your Pudding, Slave; and Hold your Tongue. 


A Rev'rend Pre'ate ſtopt his Coach and Six, 
To laugh a little at our ANDREW “'s Tricks. 
but when He heard him give this Coden Ru'e; 
Dire on; (He cry'd,) This Fellow is no Fool. 
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%%% 4 4-6 


EAR THomMas, didſt Thou never pop 

Thy Head into a Tin-man's Shop ? 
There, Tu o as, didſt Thou never ſee 
(Tis but by way of Simile) 
A SqQU1RREL ſpend his little Rage, 
In jumping round a rowling Cage? 
The Cage, as either Side turn'd up, 
Striking a Ring of Bells a- top 2 
Mov'd in the Orb, pleas'd with the Chimes, 
The fooliſh Creature thinks he climbs : 
But here or there, turn Wood or Wire, 
He never gets two Inches higher. 

So fares it with thoſe merry Blades, 

That frisk it under Pi D Shades. 
In noble Songs, and lofty Odes, 
They tread on Stars, and talk with Gods. 
Still Dancing in an airy Round, 


Still pleas'd with their own Verſes Sound, 


Brought back, how faſt ſoe er they go, 
_ Always aſpiring, always low. 


AY, Sire of Inſects, mighty Sor, 
(A Fly upon the Chariot-Pole 

_ Cries out) what Blue-Bottle alive 

Did ever with ſuch Fury drive ? 


The FLIES. 


Tell, HAnd { 


Four 


Vo 
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Tel, BTLZ EB UB, Great Father, tell, 
(Says t' other, perch'd upon the Wheel 
Did ever any Mortal Fly 
Ralſe ſuch a Cloud of Duſt, as I ? 
My Judgment Turn'd the whole Debate 
* My Valar Sav'd the ſinking State, 
So talk two Idle buzzing Things; 
Toſs up their Heads, and ſtretch their Wings. 
But let the Truth to Light be brought : 
This neither Spoke, nor tother Fought : 
| No Merit in their own Behay'or : 
Both rais'd, but by their Party's Favor. 


From the Greek. 


REAT Bacchus, born in Thunder and in Fire, 
By Native Heat aſſerts His dreadful Sire. 

Nouriſh'd near ſhady Rills and cooling Streams, 

He to the Nymphs avows his Am'rous Flames. 

To a1 the Breth'ren ar the Fell aud Vine, 

The Moral ſays; Mix Water with your Wine, 


3 


)( K-A-M 
F AN K Carves very ill, yet will palm all the Meats: 

He Pats more than Six; and Drinks more than he Eats. 
Four Pipes af er Dinner he conſtantly ſmokes ; 


Tel, Ind ſeaſons his Whits with impertinent Jokes, 
Vo. I. | K 


1 * + 
11 * 7 
* 
1 
| a" 
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1 
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Vet ſighing, he ſays, We muſt certainly break; 
And my cruel Unkindneſs compells him to ſpeak : g | 
For of late I invite Him — but Four Times a Week, To 


N r N 3 


| le; 

= Jon I ow'd great Obligation; _ T 
But [oun, unhappily, thought fit | 

To publiſh it to all the Nation: 7 

Sure Joux and I are more than Quit, Be 

| | To th 

- - — 0 

A N G T HK R. purſue 

| | FT | But 

JS every Poet is a Fool: There « 

By Demonſtration NE D can ſhow it: | Ther 


Happy, cou'd NEep's inverted Rule 
Prove every Fool to be a Poet. 


ANT HE 


HY Naggs (the leaneſt Things alive) 
So very hard Thou lov'ſt to drive 
I heard thy anxious Coach-man ſay, 
It coſts Thee more in Whips, than Hay, 
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70 4 Perſon who wrote Ill, and ſpake 
Worſe againſt Me. 


YE, Pniro, untouch'd on my peaceable Shelf; 
Nor take it amiſs, that ſo little I heed Thee: 
[ve no Envy to Thee, and ſome Love to my Self: 
Then why ſhou'd I anſwer; ſince firſt I muſt read Thee? 


Drunk with HELI coNn's Waters and Gouble-brew'd Bub, 
Be a Linguiſt, a Poet, a Critic, a Wag; 


To the ſolid Delight of thy Well-judging Club, 
o the Damage alone of thy Bookſeller B RAG. 


Purſue me with Satyr: what Harm is there in't? 

But from all wiva voce Reflection forbear: _ 

There can be no Danger from what Thou ſhalt Print : 
There may be a little from what Thou may'ſt ſwear. 


On the Same Perſon. 


THILE faſter than his coſtive Brain indites, 

PyiLo's quick Hand in flowing Letters writes; 

s Caſe appears to Me like honeſt TE acue's, 

ben he was run away with, by his Legs. 
"0EBUs, give PuILO oer Himſelf Command; 

icken his Senſes, or reſtrain His Hand; 

* Him be kept from Paper, Pen, and Ink: 

way He ceaſe to Write, and learn to Think. 

K 2 


Quid 


192 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


= 7 
Ond fit futurum Cras fuge quaerere, n 
Po what To-morrow ſhall diſcloſe, 
| May ſpcil what You To-night propole : 5 
Ex GIL. AN D may change; or Cl. OE liray : 
Love and Life are for To- day. 4 
U 
5 W 
The Nut-brown M 41D 
| e Th; 
„ 
bet 
Mritten Three Hundred Years Sint 
* it right or wrong, theſe Men among Whe 
On Women do complayne 3 
Aﬀyrmynge this, how that it 1s 
A Labour ſpent in vain,  _ | Im 
To love Them wele; for never a dele 
They love a Man againe. Win 
For lete a Man do what He can, | 
her Favour to attayne 3 
Yet yf a new do Them purſue, + Ang 
Ther furſt trew Lover than 


Laboureth for nought; for from her Thought n 


He is a baniſhyd Man. 
2 
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167 not nay, but all that day 
It is bothe writ and ſayde, 
That Woman's Fayth is, as Who ſaythe, 
All utterly decayed. 
gut nevertheleſs right good Witness 
I this caſe might be layde, 
That They love trewe, and contynewe, 
Record the Nut- brown Mayde. 
which from her Love (whan Her to prove, 
= He came to make his mone ) 
Woid not depart; for in her Herte 
She loyyd but Him alone. 


4 


Than betwene Us, lettens diſcuſſe, 
What was all the maner 
between them too: We wyll alſo 
Telle all the peyne and fere 
That She was in. Now I begynne, 
So that ye me anſwere. 
Vherefore all Ye, that preſent be, 
| I pray Ve give an Eare. 
2 M A N. 
am the Knyght : I come by Nyght, 
As ſecret as I can; 
Saying, alas! thus ſtandeth the Caſe, 
Lam a baniſhyd Man. 
7M N. 
and J your Wylle for to fulfylle 
In this wyl not refuſe; 
Truſting to ſhew, in Wordis fewe, 
That Men have an ille uſe, | 


K 3 Rn, 


JM 


rr at N 
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(To ther own ſhame) women to blame, 


And cauſeleſs them accuſe. 
Therefore to You I anſwere now, 
alle Wy men to excuſe: 


M'yn own Herte dere, with You what chere, 


I pray You telle anone ; 


For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 


I love but You alone. 
M AN. 
It ſtondeth fo: a dede is do, 


Wherefore moche harm ſhall growe : 


My Deſteny is for to dey 

| A ſhameſull Deth, I trowe : 

Or ellis to flee : the one mult be: 
None other way I knowe. 


But to, withdrawe, as an Outlaw, 


And take me to my Bowe. 


Wherefore adew, my ownejHerte trewe : 


None other red I can; 


For I mult to the grene Wode goe, 


Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
„. O M AN. 
O Lord! what is this worldis blyſſe, 
That chaungeth as the Mone ? 
My Somers Day, in luſty May, 
Is derked before the None. 
I here You ſaye, Farwell : nay, nay; 
We departe not ſoo ſone : 
Why ſay Ye ſo? wheder wyl Ye goe ? 
Alas! what have Ye done ? 
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Alle my welfare to ſorrow and care 
Shulde chaunge, if Ve were gon; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
M- AN. 
[ can beleve, it ſhall you greeve, 
And ſhomwhat you diſtrayne; 
But aftyrwarde your paynes harde, 
Within a day or tweyne, 
hal fone aſlake; and Ye ſhal take 
Comfort to you agayne. 
Why ſould Ye nought ? for to make N 
Vour labur were in vayne, 
And thus I do, and pray you too, 
As hertely as I can; 
For I muſte to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
„ I 2” 4 N. 
Now ſythe that Ye have ſhewed to Me 
The Secret of your mynde ; 
I ſhal be playne to you apaine, 
Like as Ye ſhal Me fynde. 
dyth it is fo, that Ye wyll goe, 
I wol not leve behynde : 
Shal never be ſayd, the Nut-brown Mayde 
Was to her Love unkynd. 
Make You redy ; for ſo am I, 
Allthough it were anone : 
For in my mynd, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
K 4 
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M 4 N. 


Yet I You rede, to take good hede, 1 
What Men wyl think and ſey; ar 
Of Yonge and Olde it ſhal be tolde, | 
That Ye be gone away: w 


Your wanton wylle, for to fulfylle, 

In grene Wode ycu to play; 71 
And that Ve myght from your delyte 

Noo lenger make dclay. 


Rather than Ye ſhould thus for me, £4 
Be called an ye Woman; 
Yet wold I to the grene Wode goe, Bu 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
. O M A N. To 
Though it be ſonge, of Old and Yonge, 
That I ſhuld be to blame; | For 
Their's be the charge, that ſpeke fo Large, 
In hurting of my Name. Fro 
For I wyl prove, that feythful Love 
It is devayd of Shame; For 


In your Diſtreſs, and Heavyneſs, 
To parte wyth You the ſame, 


Ard ſure all thoo that doo not ſo, For 
Trewe Loyers ar they none : | 
Put in my mynde, of al Mankynde, Wy 
I love but You alone. 
8 M AN. If 
I counſel you, remember how, 
It is noo Mayden's lawe, For 


Nothing to dought, but to renne out 
Io Wode with an Outlawe, 


For 


or 
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For Ve muſt there, in your hand bere 
A Bowe ready to drawe : 
And as a Theef, thus muſt Ye lyve, 
Ever in Drede and Awe. 
W hereby to You gret harme might grow; 
Yet I had lever than, | 
That I had to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
N. O M 4 N. 
I think not nay; but as Ye ſaye, 
It is noo Mayden's lore; 
But Love may make Me for your ſake, 
As I have {aid before, | 
To come on fote, to Hunte and Shote, 
| To gete us Mete in Store. | 
For ſo that I your Company 
May have, I ask noo more : 
From whiche to parte, it makith myn Herte 
As colde as ony Ston. 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone, 
1 N. 
For an Outlawe, this is the Lawe, 
That Men hym Take and Binde, 
Wythout pytee Hanged to bee, 
And waver with the Wynde. 
Yt I had neede, as God forbede, 
What reſons coude Ye finde? 
For ſothe I trowe, Ye and your Bowe 
Shuld draw for fere behynde. 
Ks 
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And no Merveyle; for lytel avayle 
| Were in your Council than : 
Wherefore I to the. Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
CW M AN. 
Full well knowe Ve, that Wymen be 
But febyl for to Fyght: 
Noo Womanhede it is in deede, 
Jo bee bold as a Knyght. 
Yet in ſuche fere Yf that Ve were, 
With Enemys day and nyght; 


I wolde withſtonde, with bowe in honde, 


| To greve them as I myght; 
And You to ſave, as Wymen have 
From dethe many one : 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
1 AN. 
Vet take good hede! for ever J drede, 
That Ye coude not ſuſtein 
The thorney Weyes, the depe Valeis, 
The Snowe, the Froſt, the Reyn, 
The Cold, the Hete. For Drye or Wete, 
We muſt lodge on the Playn ; 
And us above, noon other Rofe, 
But a Brake, Buſh, cr twayne 
W kiche ſone ſhulde greve you, I beleve ; 
And Ye wolde gladly than, 
That I had to the grene Wode goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 


Sptl 


Im 
Yet 
Tha 


Wit 


For 


hs 
The 
Ne 
Noc 
On 


Wh 


Am 


We 
1 0- 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions. 199 


| O M N. 
Syth I have here been partyner e 
With You of Joy and Blyſle 3 
| I muſt alſo, parte of your woo 
Endure, as Reſon is. 
vet am I ſure of one pleſure ; 
And, ſhortly, it is this : 
That where Ye bee, me ſeemeth, par- dy 
I could not fare amyls. 
= Without more Speche, I you beſeche, 
That We were ſoon a-gone : 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
| I love but You alone, 
NM A N. 
Yf Ye goo thedyr, Ye muſt conſider, 
Whan Ye have luſt to dyne, 
There ſhall no Mete be for to gete, 
| Nor Drink, Bere, Ale, ne Wine ; 
Ne Shetis clene, to lye betwene, 
Made of Thred and Twyne; 
Noon other Houſe, but Levys and Bowes, 
To kever your Head and myn. 
O myn Herte ſwete, this ylle Dyet 
Shuld make you Pale and Wan: 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl goe, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
= W O M 4 N. 
Among the wylde Dere, ſuch an Archier, 
As Men ſay that Ye bee, 
We may not fayle of good Vitayle, 
1 0- Where is ſo grete plente. 
And 
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And Watir cleere of the Ryvere 


Shall be full ſwete to Me; 
With which in hele, I ſhall right wele 
Endure, as Ye ſhall ſee. 
And er We goe, a Bed or two 
I can provide anone; 


For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 


I love but You alone. 
M A N. 
Loo! yet before, Ye muſt do more, 
If Ye wyl go with Me: 

As cutte your Here, up by your Ere, 
Your Kurtel by the Knee. 

Wyth Bowe in Honde, for to wythſtonde 
Your Enemys, yf nede be : 

And this ſame Nyght, before Day-lyght, 
To Wode-ward wyl I Flee. 


And yf Ye wille al this fulfylle, 


Do it ſhortly as Ye can : 


Fllis wil I to the grene Wode goe, 


Alone, a baniſt yd Man, 
| WO M A N. 
] ſhall as now do more for You, 
Than longeth to Womanhede, 
To ſhort my Here, a Bo to bere, 
To Shote in tyme of nede: 
O my ſweet Moder, before all ther, 
For You have I moit Drede: 
But now Adiew I muſt enſne, 
Where Fortune duth Me lede. 


Is; 


At 


| Bc 
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All this make Ye, and lete Us Flee : 
The Day run fiſt upon: 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
M 4A N. 


Nay, nay, not ſo: Ye ſhal not go 


And I ſhal telle Ye why: 
Your Appetyte is to be light 
Of Love, I wele eſpie. 
For right as Ye have ſayde to Me, 
In lykewyſe hardely 


Ye wolde anſwere, whoſoever it were, 


In way of Company. 
It is ſayd of Olde; ſone Hote, ſone Colde ; 
And ſo 1s a Woman : 
Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 
G M N. 
Yf Ve take hede, yt is noo nede 
Such wordis to ſay bee Me: 
For ofte Ve preyd, and longe aſſayed, 
Er I you lovid, par- dy. 
And though that I of Aur cetry 
A Baron's Daughter bee ; 
Yet have You proved, how I You Loved, 
A Squyer of low Degree: 
And ever ſhal, what fo befalle, 
To dey therefore anone; 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I loye but You alone. 
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M A N. 
A Baron's Childe to be begyled, 
It were a curſed Dede: 


To be Felawe with an Outlawe, 


Almighty God forbede ! 


| It better were, the pore Squyer | 


Alone to Foreſt Spede ; 


Than Ye ſhall ſaye, another Daye, 


That by that wicked Dede 
Ye were betrayed. Wherefore, good Maide, 
The beft rede that I can, 
Is that I to the grene Wode go, 
Alone, a baniſnyd Man. 
O M AN. 


| Whatſoever befalle, I never ſhalle 


Of this thing You upbraid: 


But yf Ye go, and leave Me fo, 


Then have Ye Me betraid. 


Remember Ye wele, how that Ye dele ; 


For yf Ye, as Ye ſayde, 
Be ſo unkynde, to leve behynde 
Your Love, the Nut-brown Maid: 
Truſt Me truely, that I ſhall dey 
Sone after Ye be gone; | 
For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 
| M N. 
vf that Ye went, Ye ſhulde repent. 
For in the Forreſt now 


I have purveid me of a Maide, 


Whom I love more than You, 


Be 


Fo 


No- 
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Another fayrer than c er Ve were; 
I dare it well ayowe : _ 

And of You bothe, Eche ſhulde be wrothe 
Wyth other, as I trowe. 

It were myn Eſe, to lyve in Peſe: 
So wyl I, yf I can: 

Wherefore I to the Wode wyl go, 
Alone, a baniſhyd Man. 

| W-:0 NM AN. 

Though in the Wode, I undirſtode, 
Ye had a Paramour ; 

All this may nought remove my Thought, 
But that I will be Your. 


And She ſhall fynde Me fofr and kynde, : 


And curteis every hour ; 

Glad to fulfylle all that She wylle 
Commaunde Me to my Pow'r. 

For had Ye loo, an hundred mooz 
Yet wolde I be that One: 

For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 
I love but You alone. 

. 


| Myne own dere Love, I ſee the Prove; 


That Ye be kynde and trewe; 
Of Mayde and Wyf, in al my Lyf, 
The beſt that ever I knew. 
Be merry and glad; be no more fad ; 
The caſe is chaunged newe ; 
For it were Ruthe, that for your Trouth, 
Ye ſhuld have cauſc to rewe. 
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Be not diſmayed; whatſoever I ſayd 
To you when I began : 
I wyl not to the grene Wode go; 
I am no baniſhyd Man. 
O NM AN. 


Theis tidingis be more glad to me, 


Than to be made a Quene; 
vf I were ſure, they ſhould endure : 
But it is often ſeen, | 
When Men wyl breke Promyſe, they ſpeke 
The Wordis on the Splene. 
Ye ſhape ſome Wyle, Me to begyle, 
And ſtele fro me, I wene, 
Then were the caſe wurs than it was; 
And I more woo begon; 


For in my mynde, of al Mankynde, 


I love but You alone, 
M 4 N. 
Ye ſhall 1 not nede further to drede : 
I wyl not diſparage 
vou. God defende; ſyth you deſcende 
Of ſo grete a Lynage. 


| Now underſtande, to Veſimerlande, 


Whiche is my Herytage, 

I wyl you bringe; and with a Rynge, 
By wey of Maryage 

I wyl you take, and Lady make, 
As ſhortly as I can, 


Thus have ye wone an Erlie's Son, 


And not a baniſhyd Man, 
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HENRHRTand EMMA, 
R 1 A NM. 


Upon the Model of 


The NUTBROWN Mar D. 


10:04 E. 
OU, to whoſe Eyes I bend; at whoſe Command, 
| (Tho' low my Voice, tho' artleſs be my Hand) 
I. take the ſprightly Reed, and ſing, and play; 

Careleſs of what the cens'ring World may ſay: 
Bright CL OE, Object of my conſtant Vow, 
| Wilt thou a while unbend thy ſerious Brow? 
Wilt thou with Pleaſure hear thy Lover's Strains, 
And wich one Heav'nly Smile o'erpay his Pains? 
No longer ſhall he Nut- brown Maid be old; 
Tho? ſince her Vouth three hundred Years have roll'd, 
At Thy Deſire, She ſhall again be rais'd; | 
And her reviving Charms in laſting Verſe be prais'd, 

No longer Man of Woman ſhall complain, 
That he may Love, and not be Lov'd again: 
That We in vain the fickle Sex purſue, 

Who change the Conſtant Lover for the New. 
Whatever has been writ, whatever ſaid f 
Of Female Paſſion feign d, or Faith decay'd; 

5 Henceforth 


2 — — 3 — 


— 
r 


+ 
: 
2 


r 


1 

* 

i 

1 

N 
41 
#8 


— 


1 
of 
7 

* 
Is 
vp 
171 

7 

uy 

5 
Ll 

gt 
12 

N 


2333 3 * 4 * 
7 We 2 en To 
— RE — * — — — — —— 


206 Porms on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Henceforth ſhall in my Verſe refuted ſtand, 
Be ſaid to Winds, or writ upon the Sand. 

And while my Notes to future Times proclaim 
Unconquer'd Love, and ever-during Flame; 

O faireſt of the Sex! be Thou my Muſe: 
Deign on my Work thy Influence to diffuſe. 
Let me partake the Bleſſings I rehearſe; 


And grant me Love, the juſt Reward of Verſe. 


As Beauty's potent Queen, with ev'ry Grace 
That once was EMM A“s, has adorn'd thy Face; 
And as Her Son has to My Boſom dealt 


That conſtant Flame, which faithful HE N RY felt: 


O let the Story wich Thy Life agree; 

Let Men once more the bright Example ſce; 
What EMMA was to Him, be Thou to Me. 
Nor ſend Me by thy Frown from Her I love, 
Diſtant and ſad, a baniſh'd Man to rove. 
But oh! with Pity long intrcated Crown 


My Pains and Hopes; and when thou ſay'ſt that One 
Of all Mankind thou lov'ſt; Oh! think on Me alone. 


| WW HERE. beauteous Is1s and her Husband T AME 
Wich ming'd Waves for ever flow the Same, 


In Times of Yore an ancient Baron liv'd; 


Great Gifts beſtow'd, and great Reſpect receiy'd. 
When dreadful Enw ak Þ with ſucceſsful Care 


Led his free BxiToNs to the GaLLic War; 
This Lord had Headed his appointed Bands, 

In firm Allegiance to his King's Commands; 
And (all due Honours faithfully diſcharg'd) 
Had brought back his Paternal Coat inlarg'd 
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With a new Mark, the Witneſs of his Toil, 


And no inglorious Part of Foreign Spoil. 

From the loud Camp retir'd, and noiſy C ourt, 
In Honorable Eaſe and Rural Sport, 
The Remnant of his Days He fately paſt; 


Nor found they Lagg'd too flow, nor Flew too faſt, 


He made his Wiſh with his Eſtate comply, 
Joyful to Live, yet not afraid to Dye. _ 

One Child He had, a Daughter chaſt and fair, 
His Age's Comfort, and his Forrune's Heir. 
They call'd her EM M A; for the beauteous Dame 
Who gave the Virgin Birth, had born the Name. 
The Name th' indulgent Father doubly lov'd; 
For in the Child the Mother's Charms improv'd, 
Yet as when little rou':d his Knees She play'd; 
rt His Net-brown Maid: 
The Friends 3.1.) cnants took the fondling Word; 
As stil the: aſe, who imitate their Lord: 
zuirm'd what Fancy had begun: 


E 


Ide mutual Terms around the Lands were known; 


And EMMA and the Nut-brown Maid were One. 
As with her Stature, {till her Char ms encreas'd; 

Thro' all the Iſle her Beauty was (onfeſs'd. 

Oh! what Per fections muſt that Virgin ſtare, 

Who faireſt is eſteem'd, where all are Fair? 

From diſtant Shires repair the noble Youth, 

And find, Report for once had lefſen'd Truth. 

By Wonder firſt, and then by Paſſion mov'd, 


They came; they ſaw; they marvell'd; and they lov'd, 


By public Praiſes, and by ſecret Sighs 
Each own'd the gen ral Power of Eu MA'S Eyes. 
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In Tilts and Turnaments the Valiant ſtrove, 

By glorious Deeds to purchaſe Emma's Love. 

In gentle Verſe the Witty told their Flame, 

And grac'd their choiceſt Songs with Emma's Name. 

In vain they Combated, in vain they Writ: 

Uſeleſs their Strength, and impotent their Wit. 

Great VENUS only mult direct the Dart, | n 
Which elſe will never reach the Fair one's Heart, + 
Spight of th' Attempts of Force, and ſoft Effects of Art. 
Great VEN us mult prefer the happy One: ? 


In Hrxny's Cauſe her Favour muſt be ſhown: 


And EMMA, of Mankind, mult Love but Him alone, 
While Theſe in Public to the Caſtle came, 

And by their Grandeur juſtify'd their Flame; 

More ſecret Ways the careful H E NRX takes; 

His Squires, his Arms, and Equipege forſakes: 

In borrow'd Name, and falſe Attire array d, 


Oft he finds Means to ſee the beauteous Maid. 


When Emma hunts, in Huntſman's Habit dreſt, 


Hr NR on Foot purſues the bounding Beaſt, 


In his right Hand his beachen Pole he bears: 
And grace ful at his Side his Horn he wears, 

Still to the Glade, where She has bent her Way, 
With knowing Skill he drives the future Prey. 
Bids her decline the Hul, and ſhun the Brake; 


And ſhews the Path her Steed may fateſt take. 
Directs her Spear to fix the glorious Wound; 0 


Pleas'd in his Toils to have her Triumph Crown'd; 
And blows her Praiſes in no common Sound. 

A Falc'ner Henry is, when EMMA Hawks: 
With her of Tarſels, and of Lures he talks. 
EEE Upon 


on 
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Upon nis Wriſt the tow'ring Merlin ſtands; 


Practis'd to rife, and ſtoop, at her Commands. 


And when Superior now the Bird has flown, 
And heationg brought the tumbling Quarry down; 
With humble Rev'rence he accoſts the Fair; 
And with the honor'd Feather decks her Bair. 
Yet Rill, as from the jportive Field She goes, 
His down-catt Eye reveals his inward Woes. 
And by his Look and Sorrow is expreſt, 
A nobler Game purſu'd than Rird or Praſt. 
A Sheph:r6 ow along the Plain he roves; 
And, with tis Jolly Pipe, delights the Gros 
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Nor h{eciut of their Enyy, nor their Praiſe. 


% : 3 _ : a 3! 7 
But has EMMA's Eyes adorn the Plain, 


His Norer he raiſes to a nobler Strain, 
With win Reſpect and ſtudious Fear; 
Left auy cure ofs Sound offend her Ear, 
A trantick. Gipicy now the Houle he haunts, 
And in wi'd Phrafes ſpeaks diiitmbled Wants. 
With the fond Maids in Palmiſtry he deals: 
They Tell the Secret firſt, which he Reveals: 
Says who ſhall Wed, and who ſha!l be Beguil'd; 
What Groom ſhall Ger, and Squire maintain the Child. 
But when bright Ex, wou'd her Fortuze know; 
A ſofter Look unbends his op'ning Brow, 
With trembling Awe he gazes on her Fye; 
And in ſoft Accents forms the kind Reply; | 
That 
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That She ſhall prove as Fortunate as Fair; 

And HymEn's choiceſt Gifts are All reſerv'd for Her, 
Now oft had Henry chang'd his {ly Diſguiſe, 

Unmark'd by all, but beauteous Emm a's Eyes: 

Oft had found Means alone to ſee the Dame, 

And at her Feet to breath his am'rous Flame; 

And oft the Pangs of Abſence to remove 

By Letters, ſoft Interpreters of Love: 

Till Time and Induftry (the mighty Two 

That bring our Wiſhes nearer to our View) 

Made him perceive, that the inclining Fair 

Receiv'd his Vows with no reluctant Ear; 

That VENvus had confirm'd her equal Reign, 


And dealt to EMM 's Heart a ſhare of Henry's Pain. 


While Cvy1D ſmil'd, by kind Occaſion bleſs'd, 
And, with the Secret kept, the Love encreas d; 
The am'rous Youth frequents the filent Groves; 
And much He meditates; for much He loves. 
He loves: tis true; and is belov'd again: | 
Great are his Joys: But will they long remain? 
E u a with Smiles receives his preſent Flame: 
But ſmiling, will She ever be the ſame? Fo 
Beautiful Looks are rul'd by fickle Minds; 
And Summer Seas are turn'd by ſudden Winds. 
Another Love may gain her eaſie Youth: 
Time changes Thought; and Flatt'ry conquers Truth; 
O impotent Eſtate of human Life! 
Where Hope and Fear maintain eternal Strife: 
Where fleeting Joy does laſting Doubt inſpire ; 
And molt We Queſtion, what We moſt Deſire. 


5 Amongſt 
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Amongſt thy various Gifts, great Heav'n, beſtowy 

Our Cup of Love unmix d; for bear to throw 

Bitter Ingredients in; nor pall the Draught 

With nauſeous Grief: for our ill- jud ging Thought 

Hardly enjoys the pleaſurable Taſte: 

Or deems it not ſincere; or fears it cannot laſt, 
With Wiſhes rais d, with Jealouſies oppreſt 

(Alternate Tyrants of the Human Breaſt) 

By one great Tryal He reſolves to prove 

The Faith of Woman, and the Force of Love. 

If ſcanning Emma's Virtues, He may find 

That beauteous Frame incloſe a ſteady Mind, 

He'll fix his Hope, of future Joy ſecure; 

And live a Slave to H y men's happy Pow'r. 

But if the Fair one, as he fears, is frail; _ 

If pois'd aright in Reaſon's equal Scale, 8 

Light fly her Merits, and her Faults prevail; 

His Mind He vows to free from am'rous Care, | 

The latent Miſchief from his Heart to ter, | 8 

Reſume his Azure Arms, and ſhine again in War. | 
South of the Caſtle in a verdant Glade 

A ſpreading Beach extends her friendly Shade: 

Here oft the Nymph His breathing Vows had heard; 

Here oft Her Silence had Her Heart declar'd. 

As Active Spring awak'd her Infant Buds; 

And genial Life inform'd the verdant Woods; 

Henry, in Knots involving Emma's Name, 

Had half expreſs'd, and half concea!'d his Flame 

Upon This Tree: and as the tender Mark 

Grew with the Year, and widen'd with the Bark; 
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Venus had heard the Virgin's ſoft Addreſs, For 


That, as the Wound, the Paſſion might increiſe. To 
As potent Nature ſhed her kindly Show'rs, Unc 
And deck'd the various Mead with op'ning; Vow'ts; -n 
Upon This Tree the Nymph's obliging Care Not 
Had left a frequent Wreath for HEN R vs Hair: Wh. 
Which as with gay Delight the Lover fou «a ; * 
Plcas'd with his Conqueſt, with her Prefer: cio own'd, To: 
Glorious thro' all the Plains He oft had gone, \ Wit! 
And to cach Swain the Myſtic Honor ſhoven: ; dde 
The Gift (ill praisd, the Giver ſtill unkn vn. bur « 
His ſecret Note the troubled Henry writes; on C 
To the known Tree the Lovely Maid i vines: His a 
Imperfect Words and dubious Terms exp eſe, And 
That unforeſcen Miſchance dilturb'd iis Peace; I 
That He muſt ſomething to her Eat commend, , P 
On which Her Conduct, and His Life depend. th 
Soon as the Fair one had the Note receiv'd; Trick 
The remnant of the Day alone She gricv'd: In 
For diff'rent This from ev'ry former Note, broke 
Which VEN Us dictated, and HEN ry wrote; 
Which told her all his future Hopes were laid | 
On the dear Boſom of his Nut-brown Maid, N [ 
Which always oled her Eyes, and own'd her Pow! F; & 
And bid her oft Adieu, yet added more. i 
Now Night advanc'd. The Houſe in Sleep were laid, : | 
The Nurte expcrienc'd, and the prying Maid; 8 1 
And alt that Sprite, which does inceſſant haunt EIT 
The Lover's Ste; 5, the ancient Maiden Aunt. A 
To her dear IIENRY EMMA wings her Way, 75 


With quicken'd Pace repairing forc'd Delay. 


For 
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For 
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For Love, fantaſtic Pow'r, that 1s afraid 

To ſtir abroad *till Watchfulneſs be laid; 

Undaunted then, ofer Cliffs and Valleys ſtrays; 

And leads his Vot'ries ſafe thro' pathleſs Ways. 

Not AR Gs with his Hundred Eyes ſhall find, 

Where CV Ip goes; tho! He poor Guide is blind. 
The Maiden firſt arriving, ſent her Eye 

To ask, if yet it's Chief Delight were nigh: 


Vith Fear, and with Deſire, with Joy, and Pain 
| She ſees, and runs to meet Him on the Plain. 


But oh! his Steps proclaim no Lover's Haſte : 

On the low Ground his fix'd Regards are caſt: 

His artful Boſom heaves diſſembl'd Sighs ; 

And Tears ſuborn'd fall copious from his Eyes. 
With Eaſe, alas! we Credit what we Love: 

His painted Grief dees real Sorrow move 

In the afflicted Fair; Adown her Cheek 

Trickling the genuine Tears their Current break. 

attentive ſtood the mourntul Numph: the Man 

proke Silence firſt: the Tale alternate ran. 


ĩ˙· 


INCERE O tell me, haſt thou felt a Pain, 
EMMA, beyond what Woman knows to feign? 
s Thy uncertain Boſom ever ſtrove 

Vith the firſt Tumults of a real Love? 

at Thou now dreaded, and now bleſt his Sway, 
turns averſe, and joyful to obey? 

iy Virgin Softneſs haſt Thou &er bewaibd; 


: Reaſon yielded, and as Love prevail'd? 
V OL. I. L 


"i — 
2 9 — ̃ — — 
ger." - - -- : 
r OL TW net ů — 


—— — 2 —— ba 8 - — 
l 


2 —— 


. omg rn wt 


27 - * — ve 
2 * 8 - — 
T121211.̃̃˙˙ ! ͤ ͤ— 


214 PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſious. 
And wept the potent God's reſiſtleſs Dart, | - 


ö His killing Pleaſure, his Ecſtatic Smart, Ani 
| And heav'nly Poiſon thrilling thro thy Heart? | Ala 
| If fo, with Pity view my wretched State; No 
by At leaſt deplore, and then forget my Fate: No 
1 To ſome more happy Knight reſerve thy Charms, Thi 
{ By Fortune favor'd, and ſucceſsful Arms : No! 
j And only, as the Sun's revolving Ray _ Wh 
þ Brings back each Year this melancholy Day ; pie 
] Permit one Sigh, and ſet apart one Tear, Frie 
1 To an abandon'd Exile's endicis Care. For 
h For Me, alas! Out-caſt of Human Race, ha 
j Love's Anger only waits, and dire Diſgrace. 
{ For lo! theſe Hands in Murther are imbru'd; | L 
Theſe trembling Feet by Juſtice are purſu d- And 
i Fate calls aloud, and haſtens me away 3 That 
þ A ſhameful Death attends my longer Stay ; ar 
And 1 this Night muſt fly from Thee and Love, That 
{ Condemned in lonely Woods a baniſh'd Man to rove. the t 
: 7 | E M M A., Refle 
| What is our Bliſs, that changeth with the Moon; And 
; And Day of Life, that darkens e er cis Noon? Time 
| What is true. Paſſion, if unbleſt it dies? Jette 
| And where is Em a's Joy, it HEN Rx flies? No F 
| If Love, alas! be Pain; the Pain I bear, | . Nor“ 
N No Thought can figure, and no Tongue declare. Then 
Ne' er faithful Woman felt, nor falſe one teign'd And ! 
The Flames, which long have in my Boſom reignd 
i The God of Love himſelf inhabits there, Let 
| With all his Rage, and Dread, and Grief, and Care, by the 


His Complement of Stores, and total War, 
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viewy Me reſolv'd, where-e'er Thou lead'ſt, to go: 


| Let Prudence yet obſtruct Thy vent'rous Way; 


PoE Ms on ſeveral Occaſions, 215 


Ol ceaſe then coldly to ſuſpect my Love; 
And let my Deed at leaſt my Faith approve. 
Alas! no Youth ſhall my Endearments ſhare; 
Nor Day nor Night ſhall interrupt my Care: 
No future Story ſhall with Truth upbraid 
The cold Indiff*rence of the Nut- brown Maid: 
Nor to hard Baniſhment ſhall HEN R run; 
While careleſs E M A ſleeps on Beds of Down. 


Friend to thy Pain, and Partner of thy Woe: 

For I atteſt fair VE Ns, and her Son, 

That I, of all Mankind, will love but Thee alone: | 
VV 


And take good heed, what Men will think and ſay; 
That Beauteous EMM a vagrant Courſes took; 
Her Father's Houſe and civil Life forſook ; 
That full of youthful Blood, and fond of Man, 
the to the Wood-land with an Exile ran, 
Reflect, that leſſen d Fame is ne'er regain'd; 
And Virgin Honor once, is always ſtain'd: 
Timely advis'd, the coming Evil ſhun: 
better not do the Deed, than weep it done. 
No Penance can abſolve our guilty Fame; 
Nor Tears, that waſh out Sin, can waſh out Shame, 
Then fly the fad Effects of deſp'rate Love; 
And leaye a baniſh'd Man thro' lonely Woods to roye. 
E M M A. 
Let EM a's hapleſs Caſe be falſely told 
by the raſh Young, or the ill-natur'd Old 


Ls Let 
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Let ev'ry Tongue it's various Cenſures chuſe; | 
Abſolve with Coldneſs, or with Spight accuſe: 
; Fair Truth at laſt her radiant Beams will raiſe; 
j And Malice vanquiſh'd heightens Virtue's Praiſe, 
b Let then thy Favour but indulge my Flight; , 
| O! let my Prefence make thy Travels light; 
{ And potent VE x us ſhall exalt my Name f 
ö Above the Rumors of cenſorious F ame: 1 
K Nor from that buſie Demon's reſtleſs Pow r 1 
| Will ever E mm other Grace implore, N 
i Than that this Truth ſhould to the World be known; J fl 
| That I, of all Mankind, have lov'd but Thee alone. 7 
| HEN R T 8 
if But canſt Thou wield the Sword, and bend the Bow ? 1 
| With active Force repel the ſturdy Foe? « 
When the loud Tumult ſpeaks the Battle nigh, F 
And winged Deaths in whiſtling Arrows fly; 1 
Wilt Thou, tho wounded, yet undaunted ſtay, 
Perform thy Part, and ſhare the dangerous Day? 
Then, as thy Strength decays, thy Heart will fail, 
Thy Limbs all trembling, and thy Cheeks ail pale: > 
With fruitleſs Sorrow Thou, inglorious Maid, N 
Wilt weep thy Safety by thy Love betray'd: fy 
Then to thy Friend, by Foes oer-charg'd, deny (4 
Thy litde uſcleſs Aid, and Coward fly: N 
Then wilt thou curſe the Chance that made Thee love bd 
A baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in lonely Woods to rove. £ 
| E M M A. e 


With fatal Certainty THALESHRIS knew 
To ſend the Arrow from the twanging Lew: 


And 


And 
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And great in Arms, and foremoſt in the War, 
BON D A brandiſh'd high the BRITISH Spear. 
Could Thirſt of Vengeance, and Deſire of Fame 
Excite the Female Breaſt with Martial Flame? 
And ſhall not Love's diviner Pow'r inſpire 
More hardy Virtue, and more gen'rous Fire? 
Near Thee, miſtruſt not, conſtant I'll abide, 
And fall, or vanquiſh, fighting by thy Side. 
Tho' my inferior Strength may not allow, 
That I ſhould bear, or draw the Warrior Bow ; 
With ready Hand I will the Shaft ſupply, 
And joy to ſee thy Victor Arrows fly. 
Touch'd in the Battel by the Hoſtile Reed, | 
Should'ſt Thou (but Heaven avert it!) ſhould'ſt Thou bleed 
To ſtop the Wounds my fineſt Lawn I'd tear; 
Waſh them with Tears, and wipe them with my Hair; 
Bleſt, when my Dangers and my Toils have ſhown, 
That I, of all Mankind, could love hut Thee alone. 
„ 
But can'ft Thou, tender Maid, cant Thou ſuſtain 
Afflictive Want, or Hunger's preiling Pain? 
Thoſe Limbs, in Lawn and ſofteſt Si k array'd, 
From Sun- beams guarded, and of Winds afraid; 
Can they bear angry Jo E? Can they reſiſt 
The parching Dog: ſtar, and the bleax North - Eaſt? 
When chill'd by adverſe Snows, and beating Rain, 
We tread with weary Steps the longſome Plain; 
When with hard Toil We ſeck our Ev'ning Food, 
Berries and Acorns, from the ncighb'ring Wood; 
L 3 And 
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1 And find among the Cliffs no other Houſe, I 
q But the thin Covert of ſome gather'd Boughs ; Ar 
þ | Wilt Thou not then reluctant ſend thine Eye W 
0 Around the ercary Waſte; and weeping try | I 
| | (Tho' then, alas! that Tryal be too late) T 
: To find thy Father's Hoſpitable Gate, 2 A 
And Scats, where Eaſe and Plenty brooding ſate? 8 A 

| Thoſe Seats, whence long excluded Thou muſt mourn : 8 
it That Gate, for ever barr'd to thy Return: V 
Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated Love, 1 

And hate a baniſh'd Man, condemr'd in Woods to rove? 1 

E M AI A. I 

Thy Riſe of Fortune did I only wed, | N 

From it's Decline detcrmin'd to recede? 0 

Did I but purpoſe to embark with Thee, E 

On the ſmooth Surface of a Summer's Sea; 1 

| While gentle ZEynvRs play in proſp'rous Gales; J 


And Fortune's Favour fills the ſwelling Sails: 
But would forſake the Ship, and make the Shoar, 
When the Winds whiſtle, and the Tempeſts roar? 
No, HEN R, no: One Sacred Oath has ty'd 
Our Loves; One Deſtiny our Life ſhall guide; 
Nor Wild, nor Deep our common Way divide. 
When from the Cave thou riſeſt with the Day, 
To beat the Woods, and rouſe the bounding Prey; 
The Cave with Moſs and Branches Ill adorn, 
And chearful fit, to wait my Lord's Return. 
And when Thou frequent bring'tt the ſmitten Deer; 
For ſeldom, Archers ſay, Thy Arrows err) 


I! 


LANs 


I fetch quick Fewel from the neighb'ring Wood, 
And ſtrike the ſparkling Flint, and dreſs the Foed : 
With humble Duty and officious Haſte, 

Pil cull the furtheſt Mead for Thy Repaſt: 

The choiceſt Herbs I to Thy Board will bring ; 
And draw Thy Water from the freſheſt Spring : 
And when at Night with weary Toil oppreſt, 

Soft Slumbers Thou injoy'ſt, and wholeſome Ret ; 
Watchful Vil guard Thee, and with Midnight Pray'r 
Weary the Gods to keep Thee in their Care; 

And joyous ask at Morn's returning Ray, 

If Thou haſt Health, and I may bleſs the Day. 

My Thought ſhall fix, my lateſt Wiſh depend _ 


Oa Thee, Guide, Guardian, Kinſman, Father, Friend: 


By all theſe ſacred Names be Henry known 
To E:1M a's Heart: and grateful let Him own, 


W 
Vainly thou tell'ſt Me, what the Woman's Care 

Shall in the Wildneſs of the Wood prepare: 
Thou, e'cr thou goeſt, unhapp'yeſt of thy Kind, 
Muſt leave the Habit, and the Sex behind. 
No longer ſhall thy comely Treſſes break 
in lowing Ringlets on thy ſnowy Neck "4 
Or tit behind thy Head, an 5mple Round, 
In graceful Breeds with various Ribbon 
No longer ſhall the Boddice aptly nc. 
From thy full Boſome to thy {lender waſte, 
That Air and Harmony of Shape expreſs, 
Fine by. Degrees, and beautitully leſs : 
| | L 4 
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That She, of all Mankind, could love but Him alone. 
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Nor ſhall thy lower Garments artful Pleat, 

From thy fair Side dependent to thy Feet, 

Arm their chaſte Beauties with a modeſt Pride, 

And double ev'ry Charm they ſeek to hide. 

Th' Ambroſial Plenty of Thy ſhining Hair 

Cropt off and loſt, ſcarce lower than Thy Ear 

Shall ſtand uncouth : a Horſe- man's Coat ſhall hide 

Thy taper Shape, and Comelineſs of Side: 

The ſhort Trunk-Hoſe ſhall ſhow Thy Foot and Knee 

Licentious, and to common Eye: ſight free 

And with a bolder Stride, and looſer Air, 

Ming'd with Men, a Man Thou muſt appear. 
Nor Solitude, nor gentle Peace of Mind, 

Miſtaken Maid, (halt Thou in Foreſts find: 

'Tis long, ſince CYNTHIA and her Train were there; 

Or Guardian Gods made Innocence their Care, 

Vagrants and Out-laws ſhall offend Thy View; 

For ſuch muſt be my Frierids, a hideous Crew 

By adverſe Fortune mix'd in Social Ill, 

Train'd to aſſault, and diſciplin'd to kill : 

Their common Loves, a lewd abandon'd Pack, 

The Beadle's Laſh ſtill flagrant on their Back; 

By Sloth corrupted, by Diſorder fed, 

Made bold by Want, and proſtitute for Bread: 

With ſuch muſt EM M a hunt the tedious Day, 

Aſſiſt their Violence, and divide their Prey: 

With ſuch She muſt return at ſetting Light, 

Tho! not Partaker, Witneſs of their Night. 

Thy Ear, inur'd to charitable Sounds, 

And pitying Love, muſt feel the hate ful wounds 
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Of Teſt obſcene, and vulgar Ribaldry, 
The ill-bred Queſtion, and the lewd Reply; 
Brought by long Habitude from Bad to Worſe, 
Muſt hear the trequent Oath, the direful Curſe, 
That lateſt Weapon of the Wretches War, 
And Blaſphemy, ſad Comrade of Deſpair. 

Now, E mm a, now the laſt Reflection make, 
What Thou would'ſt follow, what Thou muſt forſake : 
By our ill- omen'd Stars, and adverſe Heav'n, 
No middle Object to thy Choice is given. 
Or yield thy Virtue, to attain thy Love; 
Or leave a baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in Woods to rove. 

C 

O Grief of Heart! that our unhappy Fates 
Force Thee to ſuffer what thy Honor hates: 
Mix Thee amongſt the Bad; or make Thee run 
Too near the Paths, which Virtue bids Thee ſhun. 
Yet with her HEN R ſtill let Emma go; 
With Him abhor the Vice, but ſhare the Woe : 
And ſore My little Heart can never err . 
Amidſt the worſt; if Henry ſtill be there. 

Our outward Act is prompted from within ; 
And from the Sinner's Mind proceeds the Sin: 
By her own Choice free Virtue is approv'd 3 
Nor by the Force of outward Objects mov'd. 
Who has aſſay'd no Danger, gains no Praiſe. 
In a ſmall Ifle, amidſt the wideſt Seas. 
Triumphant Conſtancy has fix'd her Seat: 
In vain the Syrens ſing, the Tempeſts beat: a 
Their Flatt'ry She rejects, nor fears their Threat. 

9 L 5 For 
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For Thee alone theſe little Charms I dreſt: 
Condemn'd them, or abſolv'd them by thy Teſt. 
In comely Figure rang'd my Jewels ſhone, 

Or negligently plac'd for Thee alone : 

For Thee again they ſhall be laid aſide : 

The Woman, Henry, ſhall put off her Pride 


For Thee: my Cloaths, my Sex exchang'd for Thee, 


I mingle with the People's wretched Lee; 

O Line extream of human Infamy! 

Wanting the Sciſſors, with theſe Hands I'll tear 
(If that obſtructs my Flight) this load of Hair. 
Black Soot, or yellow Walnut ſhall diſgrace _ 
This little Red and White of Emma's Face. 
Theſe Nails with Scratches ſhall deform my Breaſt, 
Leſt by my Look, or Color be expreſs'd 


The Mark of ought High-born, or ever better areſs d. 


Yet in this Commerce, under this Diſguiſe, 
Let Me be grateful ſtill to HE NR v's Eyes. 
Loſt to the World, let Me to Him be known : 
My Fate I ean abſolve; if He ſhall own, 

That leaving all Mankind, I love but Him alone, 
| H B N T. 

O wildeſt Thought of an abandon'd Mind! 
Name, Habit, Parents, Woman left behind, 
Ev'n Honor dubious, Thou preferr'ſt to go 
Wild to the Woods with Me: Said E Mm a ſo? 
Or did I dream what EMMA never ſaid ? 

O guilty Error! and O wretched Maid! 
Whoſe roving Fancy would reſolve the ſame 


With Him, who next ſhould tempt her eaſie Fame; 
And blow with empty Words the ſuſceptible Flame, 


E: 
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Now why ſhould doubtful Terms thy Mind perplex | ? 

Confeſs thy Frailty, and avow the Sex : | 

No longer looſe Deſire for conſtant Love 

Miſtake ; but ſay, tis Man with whom Thou long' ſt to rove. 

5 N 

Alre there not Poiſons, Racks, and Flames, and Swords 

That EMMA thus muſt die by Henry's Words? 

Yet what could Swords or Poiſon, Racks or Flame, 

But mangle and disjoint this brittie Frame? | c 

More fatal H ex n v's Words; they murder Exa's Fame. 
And fall theſe Sayings from that gentle Tongue, 

Where civil Speech, and ſoft Perſuaſion hung; 

Whoſe artful Sweetneſs and harmonious Strain, 

Courting my Grace, yet courting it in vain, | 

Call'd Sighs, and Tears, and Wiſhes to it's Aid; 

And, whilſt it HEN R L's glowing Flame couvey'd, 0 

Still blam'd the Coldneſs of the Nut- bromm Mar ? 

Let envious Jealouſie, and car ker'd Spight 1 
Produce my Action to ſevereſt Lialit, 8 
And tax my open Day, or ſecret Night, 

Did e er my Tongue ſpeak my unguarded Heart 

The leaſt inclin'd to play the Wanton's Pat? 

Did e er my Eye One inward Thought reveal, 
Which Angels might not hear, and Virgins tell? 
And haſt Thou, HEN Rx, in my Conduct known | 
One Fault, but That which I muſt ever own, 


T hat I, of all Mankind, have lov'd but Thee alone? 9 


1 N x. 
Vainly thou talk'ſt of loving Me alone 
Each Man is Man; and all Our Sex is Oue. 
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Falſe are our Words; and fickle is our Mind: 
Nor in Love's Ritual can We ever find 
Voves made to laſt, or Promiſes to bind. 

By Nature prompted, and for Empire made, 
Alike by Strength or Cunning We invade : 


When arm'd with Rage We march againſt the Foe : 


We lift the Battel- Ax, and draw the Bow : 

When fir'd with Paſſion We attack the Fair; 

Deluſive Sighs and brittle Vows We bear: 

Our Falſhood and our Arms have equal Uſe; 

As they our Conqueſt, or Delight produce. 
The fooliſh Heart Thou gav'ſt, again receive, 

The only Boon departing Love can give. 

To be leſs Wretched, be no longer True : 


What ſtrives to fly Thee, why ſhoul#'ſt Thou purſue? 


Forget the Preſent Flame, indulge a New. 
Single the lovelieſt of the am'rous Youth; 
Ask for his Vow; but hope not for his Truth. 
The next Man (and the next Thou ſhalt believe) 
Will pawn his Gods, intending to deceive ; 
Will knee, implore, perſiſt, o'ercome, and leave. 
Hence let Thy Cu ip aim his Arrows right; 
Be Wiſe and Falſe, ſhun. Trouble, ſeek Delight; 


Change Thou the firſt, nor wait Thy Lover's Flight. 
Why ſhould'ſt Thou weep ? let Nature judge our Cale: 


I faw Thee Young, and Fair; purſu'd the Chaſe 
Of Youth, and Beauty: I another faw | 
Fairer, and Younger : yielding to the Law 

Of our all-ruling Mother, I purſu'd 

More Youth, more Beauty: Bleſt Viciſſuude! 


; 


My 


„ 


An uſcleſs Sorrow, and an ill- ſtarr'd Love; 
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My active Heart ſtill keeps it's priſtine Flame; 
The Object alter'd, the Deſire the ſame, 

This Younger Fairer pleads her rightful Charms : 
With preſent Power compels me to ker Arms, 
And much I fear, from my ſubjected Mind 
(If Beauty's Force to conſtant Love can bind) 
That Years may roll, &er in Her turn the Maid 
Shall weep the Fury of my Love decay'd ; 
And weeping follow Me, as Thou doſt now, 
With idle Camours of a broken Vow. 

Nor can the wildneſs of thy Wiſhes err | 
So wide, to hope that Thou may'ſt live with Her. 
Love, well Thou know'ſt, no Partnerſhip allows : 
Cup averſe 1rje&s divided Vows : 
Then from thy fooliſh Heart, vain Maid, remove 


And leave me, with the Fair, at large in Woods to 7 
E M M A. TE 
Are vie in Life thro? one great Error led ? 
Is each Man perjur'd, and each Nymph betray'd ? 
Of the Superior Sex art Thou the worſt ? 
am I of Mine the moſt compleatly Curſt ? 


Vet let me go with Thee; and going prove, 


From what I will endure, how much I love. k 
This potent Beauty, this Triumphant Fair, } 


This happy Object of our diff ' rent Care, 


Her let me follow ; Her let me attend, 
A Servant: (She may ſcorn the Name of Friend.) 


What She demands, inceſſant T'!! prepare: 


LI wege Her Garlands; and I'!] pleat Her Hair: 
$ My 
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My buſie Diligence ſhall deck Her Board; 
(For there at leaſt I may approach my Lord) 
And; when Her HEN R v's ſofter Hours adviſe 
His Servant's Abſence; with dejected Eyes 
Far I'll recede, and Sighs forbid to riſe. 

Yet when encreaſing Grief brings ſlow Diſeaſ: ; 

And ebbing Life, on Terms ſevere as theſe, 

Will have it's little Lamp no longer fed ; 

When HEenRyY's Miſtreſs ſhows him E mma dead; 
Reſcue my poor Remains from vile Neglect: 
With Virgin Honors let my Herſe be deckt, 

And decent Emblem; and at leaſt perſuade 
This happy Nymph, that EMA may be laid, 
Where Thou, dear Author of my Death, where She 
With frequent Eye my Sepulchre may ſee. 

The Nymph amidit her Joys may haply breath 
One pious Sigh, reflecting on my Death, 
And the fad Fate which She may one Day prove, 
Who hopes from HEN RN x's Vows Eternal Love. 
And Thou forſworn, Thou cruel, as Thou art, 
If E mm a's Image ever touch'd thy Heart; 


Thou ſure mult give one Thought, and drop one Tear 


To Her, whom Love abandon'd to Deſpair ; 
To Her, who dying, on the wounded Stone 
Bid it in laſting Characters be known, 
That, of Mankind, She loy'd but Thee alone. 
H R N RY. 


5 


Hear, folemn Jove; and conſcious VE xN vs, hear; 


And Thou, bright Maid, believe Me, whiiſt 1 ſwear ; 


Ne 
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No Time, no Change, no future Flame ſhall move 
The well-plac'd Baſis of my laſting Love. 
O Powerful Virtue! O Victorious Fair! 
At leaſt excuſe a Tryal too ſevere: 8 
Receive the Triumph, and forget the War: 

No baniſh'd Man, condemn'd in Woods to rove, 
Intreats thy Pardon, and implores thy Love: 
No perjur'd Knight deſires to quit thy Arms, 
Faireſt Collection of thy Sexe's Charms, 
Crown of my Love, and Honor of my Youth : 


H xxx, thy Henry with Eternal Truth, 


As Thou may'ſt wiſh, ſha!l all his Life imploy, 
And found his Glory in his Em a's Joy. 

In Me behold the Potent Ep 6 an's Heir, 
Illuſtrious -Earl : Him terrible in War 
Let Lo YR E confeſs; for She has felt His Sword, 
And trembling fled before the BRI TIS Lord. 
Him great in Peace and Wealth fair DE VA knows; 
For ſhe amidſt his ſpacious Meadows flows; 
Inclines her Urn upon his fatten'd Lands ; 

And ſees his num'rous Herd imprint her Sands, 

And Thou, my Fair, my Dove, ſhalt raiſe thy Thought 
To Greatneſs next to Empire; ſhalt be brought 
With ſolemn Pomp to my Paternal Seat; 
Where Peace and Plenty on Thy Word fhall wait. 
Muſie and Song ſhall wake the Marriage-Day : | 
And while the Prieſts accuſe the Bride's Delay; £ 
Myrtles and Roſes ſhall obſtruct Her Way. 

Friendſhip ſhall ſtill Thy Evening Feaſts adorn ; 
And blooming Peace ſhall eyer bleſs Thy Morn, 


Suc- 
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Succeeding Years their happy Race ſhall run : 

And Ape unheeded by Delight come on 

While yet Superior Love ſhall mock his Pow'” : 

And when old Time ſt. all turn the fated Hour, 

Which only can our well-ty'd Knot unfold ;_ 

What reſts of Both, One Sepulchre ſhall hoid. 
Hence then for ever from my E Mm a's Breaſt 

(That Heav'n of Softneſs, and that Seat of Reſt ) 

Ye Doubts and Fears, and All that know to move 

Tormenting Grief, and All that trouble Love, 

Scatter'd by Winds recede, and wild in Foreſts rove. 

E MM A. 
O Day the faireſt ſure that ever roſe ! 

Period and End of anxious Emm a's Woes! 

Sire of her Joy, and Source of her Delight; 

O! wing'd with Pleaſure take thy happy Flight, 
And give each future Morn a Tincture of thy White. 
Vet tell thy Votary, potent Queen of Love. 
HENRY, my HE NR, will He never rove ? 

Will He be ever Kind, and Juſt, and Good? 
And is there yet no Miſtreſs in the Wood? 


None, none there is: The Thoug ht was raſh and vain ; 


A falſe Idea, and a fancy'd Pain, 

Doubt ſha!l for ever quit my ſtrengthen'd Heart, 

And anxious Jealouſie's corroding Smart; 

Nor other Inmate ſhall inhabit there, | 

But ſoft Belief, young Joy, and pleaſing Care. 
Hence let the Tides of Plenty ebb and flow, 

And FonTuNE's various Gale unheeded blow. 
If at my Feet, the Suppliant Goddeſs tends, 
And ſheds her Treaſure with unweary'd Hands ; 


Her 


| 


a 


2 
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Her preſent Favor cautious Ill embrace, 

And not unthankful uſe the proffer'd Grace: 

If She reclaims the Temporary Boon, 

And tries her Pinions, flutt'ring to be gone, 

Secure of Mind L' obviate her Intent, 

And unconcern'd return the Goods She lent. 

Nor Happineſs can I, nor Miſery feel, 

From any Turn of her fantaſtic Wheel : 

Friendſhip's great Laws, and Love's ſuperior Pow'rs 

Muſt mark the Colour of my future Hours, 

From the Events which Thy Commands create 2 

I muſt my Bleſſings or my Sorrows date; 5 

And BEN R 's Wil muſt dictate Emma's Fate. | 
Yet while with ciofe Delight and inward Pride 

(Which from the World my careful Soul ſhall hide) 

I ſee Thee, Lord and End of my Deiire, 

Exalted high as Virtue can require; 

With Pow'r inveſted, and with Pleaſure chear'd ; 

Sought by the Good, by the Oppreſſor fear'd ; 

Loaded and bieft with all the affluent Store, 

Which human Vows at ſmoaking Shrines implore; 

Grateful and humble grant Me to employ 

My Life, ſubſervient only to thy Joy; 

And at my Death to bleſs thy Kindneſs ſhown 

To Her, who of Mankind could loye but Thee alone. 


HILE thus the conſtant Pair alternate faid, 
Joyful above them and around them play'd 

Angels and ſportive Loves, a numerous Crowd; _ 

Smiling They clapt their Wings, and low They bow'd : 


They 
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They tumbled all their little Quivers o'er, 


To chuſe propitious Shafts ; a precious Store : A 

That when their God ſhould take his future Darts, F 

To ſtrike (however rarely) conſtant Hearts, 14 
His happy Skill might proper Arms imploy, 

All tipt with Pleaſure, and al wing'd with Joy: 14 


And Thoſe, They vow'd, whoſe. Lives ſhould imitate 
Theſe Lovers Conſtancy, ſhould fhare their Fate. 1 
The Queen of Beauty ſtop'd her bridled Doves 3 A 
Approv'd the little Labour of the Loves; 14 
Was proud and pleas d the mutual Vow to hear; 14 
1 
15 


And to the Triumph call'd the God of War : 
Soon as She calls, the God is always near. 
Now M a ns, ſhe ſaid, let Fame exalt her Voice; Wo 


Nor let thy Conqueſts only be her Choice : J 
But when She ſings great ED w and from the Fied ) | 7 
Return'd, the Hoſtile Spear and Captive Shield 8 8B. 

In Coxcory's Temple hung, and GALLIA taught to yield O 
And when, as prudent S A Tu RN ſhall compleat A 
The Years deſign'd to perfect B RI TAIN's State, I 


The ſwift- wing d Power ſhall take her Trump again, 
To ſing Her Fav'rite Ax  a's wond'rous Reign; 

To recollect unweary'd MarLBRO's Toils, 
Old RuFvs' Hall unequal to his Spoils ; 

The BRITISH Soldier from his high Command 

lorious, and GAvL thrice Vanquiſh'd by his Hand 

Let Her at leaſt perform what I detire; 

With ſecond Breath the Vocal Braſs inſpire ; 
And tell the Nations in no Vulgar Strain, 

What Wars I manage, and what Wreaths I gain. 


And 
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And when Thy Tumults and Thy Fights are paſt; 
And when Thy Lawrels at my Feet are caſt; 
Faithful may'ſt Thou, like Brit HENRY prove; 
And Eu M a-like let me return Thy Love. 
Renown'd for Truth let all Thy Sons appear 3 
And conſtant Beauty ſhall reward their Care. 
Max s ſmil'd, and bow'd: the Cyrr1an Deity 
Turn'd to the glorious Ruler of the Sky : 
And Thou, She ſmiling ſaid, Great God of Days 
And Verſe, behold my Deed, and ſing my Praiſe. 
Y As on the Britiſy Earth, my Fav'rite Ifle, 

8 Thy gentle Rays and kindeſt Influence ſmile, 
Thro' all her laughing Fields and verdant Groves, 
Proclaim with Joy theſe memorable Loves. 

From ev'ry annual Courſe let One great Day, 
J To celebrated Sports and Floral Play 

. Be ſet aſide; and in the ſofteſt Lays 
Of Thy Poetic Sons, be ſolemn Praiſe, 

And everlaſting Marks of Honour paid, 
To the true Lover, and the Nut-brown Maid. 


The End of the Firft E lum. 
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